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PREFACE. 



IT was the original intention of the Com- 
piler of this little volume^ to have given 
a complete metrical translation of the 
Book of Psalms^ selected from all the 
different Versions which he could meet 
with : from this task, however, after be- 
stowing some time and pains in the pursuit, 
he desisted ; convinced, that a very large 
proportion of the Psalms have never yet 
had justice done to the beauties of their 
poetry, by any of their numerous trans- 
lators. 
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He has therefore only selected such as 
he thought most worthy of the public eye ; 
many of them indeed are w6ll known, and 
justly admired; some he has taken from 
our older poets, and a few from Manu- 
scripts in the British Museum. 

For extracting from Bishop Lowth's 
* Lectures on Sacred Poetry such passages, 
as apply exclusively to the Psalms, no 
apology can be necessary; where-ever a 
Psalm is given, the observations of this 
excellent Critic will form a most desirable 
preface, and even in the absence of the 
particular Psalm itself in this collection, 

* *• These prelections (says an elegant Critic) 
abounding in remarks entirely new, delivered in 
the purest and most expressive language^ have 
been received and read with almost universal ap- 
probation, both at home and abroad, as being the 
richest augmentation literature has in^ our times 
received, and as tending to illustrate and recom- 
mend the Holy Scriptures in an uncommon degree. 
—Dr. Warton, Note on Pope's Messiah, 
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the reader may turn to the common prose 
translation in bis Prayer- Book^ to see those 
beauties^ which this learned prelate will 
teach him justly to appreciate. 

The notes of Dr. Geddes are taken from 
his new translation of the Psalms^ which^ 
it is to be regretted^ he did not live to 
finish ; the work breaks off at the 109th 
Psalm. 

The earliest English metrical transla- 
tion the Editor has met with^ is a beautiful 
*MS. on vellum^ in the British Museum^ 
which once belonged to the Monastery pf 
Ki'rkham. 

Mr. Warton quotes from an English 
version of St. Jerom's French Psalter^ in 
the library of Corpus Christi College, 
Cambridge^ and which he refers to the 
reign of Henry II. or Richard I ; and an- 



« Psalterium triplicatum Lat. Gal. An^. liber 
Monasterii de Kirkham. Harl. MSS. 1770. 
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other ill the Bodleian,"* which^ says the 
historian of English Poetry^ '' much rcr 
sembles in style and measure this just 
mentioned/' and he adds^ '' if not the 
sanie^ it is of equal antiquity/' 

Among the Cotton MSS. is f another 
copy of this translation. 

In the same repoisitory is a beautiful 
vellum ;};MS. containing the seven peni- 
tential Psalms, (rom which the 51 st hath 
been selected for the following work. 

The next MS Psalm in point of date, 
that has fallen in the way of the Editor, is 
the 142d by the learned Sir Thomas Smith, 
Secretary to Edward VI. and Queen Eliza- 
beth ; but though curious as the produc- 
tion of so eminent a scholar and statesman^ 
it is hot sufficiently correct for publication. 

* History of English Poetry, vol. i. p. 23. 
t Vespasian. D. vii. 
^ + MS. 1853. 4. D. Psalmi Thonia? Brampton. 
1414. 



Another MS. of the seyen penitential 
Psalms occurs also in the British Museum. 

Robert Smyth, one of the many suffe- 
rers in the reign of Queen Mary, has 
rendered the first part of the I Idih Psalm, 
but not with sufficient merit to entitle it 
at this day to be brought to light. 

The same library likewise contains a 
MS translation of fifty Psalms by Sir 
William Forest, with a poetical preface, 
and a dedication to the Protector Somerset. 

Another MS. f preserved there, contains 
about forty Psalms, many of which are 
extremely well done, by Francis and Chris- 
topher Davison, Joseph Bryan, and 
Richard Gipps. Francis Davison is well 
known to all lovers of early English Poe- 
try, as editor of a valuable collection, 
called the '' Poetical Rhapsodic." From 
this MS. the Editor hath selected four 

t Harl. MSS. 6930. 



Psalms. The version of the 1 st Psalm by 
Gipps has uncommon merit: as also has 
that of the 133d hy Bryan ; it is indeed, in 
one passage, deformed by the introduction of 
an heathen image, which perhaps might 
have been a sufficient reason for rejecting 
it altogether, but the eight concluding 
lines are of such admirable delicacy, that 
the Editor could not resist the temptation 
of laying them before the public. 

In the long list of authors, M^ho have 
translated particular Psalms, occur names 
of the highest celebrity ; Bacon and Mil- 
ton have each made choice of his favourite 
Psalms, and rendered them in verse. Ba- 
con, however^ admirable as he is as a prose-r 
writer, like *Tully, falls infinitely beneath 

* Juvenal's admirable criticism on Cicero's fa- 
mous verse is well known, 
^' O fortunatam natam nie consule Romam : 
*' Antonl gladios potuit contemn^re, si sic 
" Omnia dixisset.'^ Sat. x. 122. 
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himself^ when he turns bis great mind to 
poetry ; whilst Milton seems to have made 
an almost verbal translation his primary 
object^ and having thus cramped and fet- 
tered himself, it is not surprizing that he 
should fly with '' flagging wing/' and that 
here at least his ^' song with middle flight 
should soar/' Of Bacon's Psalms^ the Ist 
and 90th are the best; of Milton's^ the 
84th, the * 1 14th, and the 136th. The 

_^_ i.j^ ■ _ III -I ' - I 

* " The 114th Psalm, (says an excellent critic) 
which he has rendered both into English and Greek 
paraphrase, appears to have attracted his notice, 
by a particularly beautiful turn of lines found in it.*' 
— *' The most striking character of hifi poetical 
style 18 formed by the turn of words, 

* Glory to him, whose just avenging ire 

' Had driven out th' ungodly from his sight, 

* And th' habitations of the just; to him 

* Glory and praise/ — 

Par. Lost, B. vii. 

' Serpit odoriferas per opes levis aura Favoni, 
' Aura sub innumeris humida nata rosis.' 

Eleg. 3. 
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two last were done, when he was only 
fifteen* years of age. 
. Cowley, 

" Whose muse did make Religion a delight/' 

has introduced the 114th Psalm in his 
Davideis, but it is unworthy of his fine 
genius. Bishop Hurd has justly remarked 
of this great poet and excellent man, that 
'^ every thing he wrote, is either so good, 
^^ or so bad, that in all reason a separation 
'^ should be made ;'' the Editor regrets 
that the only Psalm he can find in Lis 
works, comes under the latter description. 



With these both his English and Latin poems 
abound.*' Cursoiy Remarks on some of the ancient 
English Poets, particularly Milton, p. 129. 

* Mr. Warton, in his excellent edition of Mil- 
ton's minor Poems, has thrown together some of 
the most striking stanzas in Milton's Psalms, p. 397, 
2d edit. 

f Preface to the Bishop's edition of his select 
Works. 
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and that he cannot add the name of Cow- 
lej to his list of authors. 

In Addison we find a model for all fu- 
ture translators. His versions of the 19th 
and 23d Psalms, have been the theme of 
universal praise for near a century, and 
will remain so, as long as the English 
l|jiguage continues to be admired. Dr. 
Warton* informs us, that it was originally 
Mr. Addison's intention to have translated 
the whole Book of Psalms into English 
verse. From the two exquisite specimens 
just commended, the Editor cannot but 
regret in common with every lover of sa- 
cred poetiy, that this amiable writer did 
not translate many others ; but he regrets 
far more that Dryden never undertook the 
task of rendering some of the sublimer 
Psalms, nor Drummond of Hawthornden 
any of the pathetic ones ; with what spirit 



* Essay on the Genius and Writings of Pope. 
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wonld the former great poet haye para- 
phrased the 24th, the 68th, or the 89tfa, 
and how admirably would the 42d and the 
137th have suited tibe delicious melan- 
'^ choly of Drummond's muse ! 

The imitation of Psalm 88, is ascribed 
to Prior, in a small collection of sacred 
poems, printed at Edinburgh 1751^ under 
the title of ^' Considerations on the 88th 
Psalm;"' these fine stanzas, and his para- 
phrase of St. Paul's exhortation to Charity, 
make us regret that this excellent poet did 
not more frequently invoke Urania ; the pa- 
raphrase, which is one of the best pieces 
of sacred poetry in our language, has al- 
ways been greatly admired, and is pro- 
nounced by Johnson to be '^ eminently 
beautiful/' 

Among those Psalms, which, by the 
beauty of their> sentiments, the splendour 
of their images, or * the exquisite strains 
of their ppetry, haye particularly attracted 
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the notice of our countrymen, may be 
reckoned the 23d, which has. been welV 
done by Davison, Herbert, Chamberlayne, 
Mrs. Rowe, and others. In Mr. Cottle's 
Version of the Psalms, the translation of 
this particular one scarce yields in point of 
el^ance to the celebrated paraphrase of 
it by Addison. The 1 14tb is also a great 
favourite vnth our poets, and, beside many 
other nan^s, boasts the distinguished ones 
of Cowley and Milton The 137th, as 
might be expected from its extreme beauty, 
has been often rendered ; by Francis Da- 
vison, among many others; (which has 
usually been printed under the name of 
Donne) and by the accomplished Sir Phi- 
lip Sidney; the 148th by Lord Roscom* 
mon, and by several other authors ; but 
the 15th, which so admirably pictures the 
character of him, who ^^ shall dwell in 
the tabernacle of the Lord, and rest upon 
his hoQr hill," hath never been tolerably 
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rendered ; nor among the numerous trans- 
lations of the * 137th, is there one in our 
language, which does justice to the plain- 
tive strains of the Hebrew Muse, as she 
sat by the waters of Babylon, and wept, 
when she remembered thee, O Sion ! 

For further information on this subject 
the reader is referred to some judicious 
considerations on f Psalmody, prefixed to a 
few Psalms and Hymns selected with con- 
siderable taste ; and to Mason's Essays on 
Church Music. 



* The learned reader need not be told that the 
15th and 137th Psalms, are two of the most beau- 
tiful in Buchanan's elegant paraphrase. 

f Psalms and Hymns, selected from various au- 
thors, &c. by a Country Clergyman. London, Ri- 
vingtons, Hatchard, &c. 1807. 
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OLD VERSION. 



The poetical annals of this reign (Ed- 
ward VI.) are almost entirely filled with 
metrical translations from various parts of 
the Holy Scriptures. Wyatt and * Surrey 
had translated some of the Psalms^ but 
Sternhold^ an enthusiast in the cause of 
the Reformation^ taking offence at the in- 
decent ballads which were current among 
the courtiers ; and hoping to substitute a 
set of more holy subjects, undertook a 
translation of the Psalter. A similar at- 
tempt had been made in France, by Cle- 
ment Marot, and, strange to say, had been 



* Three Psalms by the Earl of Surrey will be 
found in Mr. Park's edition of Harrington's Nugae 
Antiqua?, vol. ii. 
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made i^ith success : and though Stemhold 
did not possess the talents of Marot^ his 
industry has been rewarded by still more 
permanent popularity. It is rather whim- 
sical^ that the first versions of the Psalms 
were made in both countries by laymen 
and court-poets ; and th^ translated nearly 
an equal number : Marot 50^ and ^Stern- 
hold 51. Stemhold died in 1549; and his 
Psalms were printed in the same year^ by 
Edward Whitchurch. 



* Fuller says 37 ; the passage is worth citing« 
About this time (1550), David's Psalms were trans- 
lated into English meeter, and (if not publicly 
commanded) generally permitted to be sung in all 
churches. The work was performed by Thomas 
Stemhold (an Hampshireman, Esquire, and of the 
Privie Chamber to King Edward the Sixt, who for 
his part translated thirty ••seven selected Psalms), 
John Hopkins, Robert Wisedom, &c. men, whose 
piety was better than their poetry ; and they had 
drank more of Jordan, than of Helicon. — Church 
History of Britain, 



John Hopkins^ a clergjmaii and school- 
master in Suffolk^ rather a better poet than 
Stcmhold^ added 58 Psalms to the list. 
Of the other contributors; the chief in 
point of rank and learnings was WilUam 
Whyttingham, Dean of Dvrham^ whose 
translations are marked with the initials of 
his name; Thomas Norton^ a barrister^ 
and a native of Siarpenhoe^ in Bedford- 
shire^ who assisted Sackville in composing 
the tragedy of Gorbodue, wrote 27. The 
entire collection was at length published 
by John Day^ in 1 562. 

It certainly is not easy to discover the 
grand features of Hebrew poetry, through 
the muddy medium of this translation, but 
it is a curious repertory, and highly cha- 
racteristic of the times in which it was 
written. Metre was the universal vehicle 
of devotion. Our poets were inspired 
with a real and fervent enthusiasm, and 
though the tameness and insipidity of the 
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language in which they vented this in- 
spiration^ may surprize and disgust a mo- 
dern reader^ it was probably once thought 
to derive grandeur and sanctity from its 
subject. — Mr. Ellis's Specimens of the 
early Englfi^ Poets, vol. ii. . 

Sternhold and Hopkins (says Dr. Beattie) 
are in general bad^ but have given us a 
few stanzas that are wonderfully fine. 



BIOORAPHICAL NOTICES 



OF THOSE 



WHO HATE TRANSLATED 



THE WHOLE BOOK OF PSAUfS. 



MATTHEW PARKER 

m 

fV AS born in the city of Norwich, in the y?ar 
1504, and admitted into Corpus Christi College, 
Cambridge, 1530; of which house he afterwards 
became master, 1544. He died 1575. 

''In the year 1533> or 4, he was appointed chap- 
lain to Queen Ann Boleyn, who liked him so well* 
for his learning, prudent, and godly behaTiour, 
that, not long before her death, she gave him a par- 
ticular charge to take care of her daughter,, Eliza- 
beth, that she might not want his pyious and wise 
•counsel.* " 

* Le Neve, 

B 
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Queen Elizabeth took the earliest opportunity of 
rewarding him for his services, for he was conse- 
crated Archbishop of Canterbury, in the first year 
of her glorious reign. 

" The Archbishop (says his biographer) pubhshed 
also the Psalms of Davids in very elegant English 
metre, dividing them into three parts, each part 
containing fifty psalms, which I have not yet come 
to the sight of.* V These also were his employment 
in his sohtary retirement, in the Marian days, for 
his own comfort, and for the comfort of his friends 
in those melancholy times, f 

Parker's Version of the Psalms is an extremely 
rare book ; some account of it may be fotmd in War- 
ton's History of English Poetry, where Mr. Warton 
contrasts his translation of the 18th psalm with the 
celebrated one of Stemhold: the comparison, I 

* Strjrpe's Life of Archbishop Parker. 

f Dr. Parker was so little affected with his rererfe of for- 
^xaktf that he seems even to have rejoiced in his situation, of 
which himself fives the following ftccount : — <* Postea priya- 
t«8 viziy ita coram Deo laetus ia conscienti^ me&, adeoque nee 
podefactus, nee dejectos, ut dulcissimum otiam literarium, ad 
quod Dei bona providentia me revocavit, multo majores et so- 
fidioret volnptatet mihi pepererit, quam negotiosum illud et 
pcricvlosum vivendi genus unquani placuit.^ 

Berkenhout Biogrepkia Literaria, 
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tihink, it not fidrly instituted ; the ISth bu generallj 
been looked oa as Sten^dd's mtster-picce; the 
Archbishop's best performance, therefore, shoukl, 
in an reason, have been sought fori and it woukl 
hare been found, not among the sublime psahns, 
but among those distinguished by tenderness and 
feeling. The specimen I have g^ven, has, in my 
(pinion, considerable merit. The 56th psafan ako 
is extremely w^H done ; the concluding stanza of it 
is maiked by a Tcry affecting simplicity >— 

For thou my soul hast rid from death. 
From fon thou keep'st my feet ; 

To walk in light, while life hath breath. 
Before my God so sweet. 



GEORGE SANDYS, 

Youngest son of Edwyn Sandys, Archbishop of 
York, was one of the most accomplished persons of 
his time. . He merited much for his trayels into the 
Eastern countries, of which he has published an ac* 
curate account : but stUl more for his paraphrases 
and trandations, which were excelled by .none ci 
the poets of this reign (Charles I.) His principal 



and luxury. Virtue in thee at the least is praise?, 
and vices are branded with their names, if not pur^ 
sued with punishments. That Ulysses, 

♦who, after Troy subdued. 
Manners and towns of various nations view'd, 

if, as sound in judgment, as ripe in experience, 
will confess thee to be the land that floweth with 
milk and honey/' 



GEORGE WITHER. 

This poet was bom in 1588, and died in 1667, 
He- was a most voluminous writer; but no complete 
edition of his works was ever published, although 
no author, perhaps, was ever more admired by his 
contemporaries .— -ilfr. Ellis, vol. Hi. 

He has translated the Book of Psalms, in lyric 
verse : I have selected the 57th, one of the best I 
could find in the Uttle volume, which is, I believe, 
not easily to be met with. 

* Qui qaores hominum multorum Tidit, et urbes. 

Horatde Art. Poet. U*2, 
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HENRY KING, 

Bishop of Chichester^ son of John King^ Bishop 
of Lond<m» was biurn in the year 1591 > and educated 
at Westminster Schod, from the fomidation of 
which he was elected to Christ Churchy Oxford. 

Besides fait Trandation of the Psahns^ he was am- 
thor of Poems^ Elegies, Paradoxes, and Sonnets. 
London, 1657. Mr. Headley characterizes him, ai. 
'* an eminent and respectable divine, the greater 
part of whose poetry (which was either written at 
an early age, or as a relaxation from severer stu- 
dies) is neat, and uncommonly elegant.'^ 

This high encomium is more applicable to the 
Bishop's original Poems, than to his version of Ae 
Psalms ; a stanza,- here and there, might indeed be 
selected, which would justify our elegant critic's 
lavish praise, but I fear not one whole psahn : our 
author, too, has so frequently betrayed want of 
judgment in his choice of metre, that his work 
must despair of ever regaining the Uttle popularity 
it once may have boasted. He died 1669. 

The following little poem of Bishop King will 
shew him deserving of Mr. Headliey's praises; a 
still more elegant one, " the Exequy,'' might be 
adduced, but is too long for insertion. They both. 



with other poems of our author, occur in Mr»« 
Headley's truly '' Sbliesct Beauti^s^f Andent £ng- 
Ush Poetry*:" 

'•' IWr MIDNIGHT MEDITATION. 






lL|HUZtt']><inasi ! why should^st thou take sttch caref 
Toilengthen outthy Itfe's short kalen^dar? ^ 
When ev'ry j^pectack' thou. kx^k'flCfupon 
Prcaaiits Ja»dact» thy execution: - . .' iJ ; 

Each drooping season^ and each flower doth cry/. 

' Fool! as I fade and wither^ thogi must die/ 

The beating of thy pu^e^whenthott.iurt well, . 

Is just the tolling of thy passing bell ; 

^^ht i$ thy heaxse^ whose sable caiH^y. . ^ 

CoTCirs alike deceased day and thee; . 

And aU those weeping dews which nightly fall^. , - 
Are but the tears shed for ih^ funeral. 

* Thic- elegant seleetion» which had becoaiftiextremtiy 
scaree, has ju3t been re-publisbecl in a nuanner highly credita* 
ble to the taste of Mr. Sharper the work is priutdd in the mo- 
dern orthography., in imitation of Mr. £llis*s Specimenr* 
HeadTey's Original Poems are added ; and a life of him pre*' 
fixerfby the Rer* Mr. Kelt. 
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V: RICHARD • GOODRIDGE: 

Of this translator little, I believe, is known. Bfe^ 

Mas parap^oue^^il^^vvMe Psalter) . and. giiFen an 

additional version of above an hundred psalms.. \ 

lia^e selected from him the third,* and the 100th« 

-^laalms ; bodies Irinist mf reader will thmk witk; 

me, highly credital)le-io> his poetic talents.- ' 

The third editicm of his work was fnanted 1685. 

. V «^ MRf JOHN DENHAW, - 

The'Celebtt»d^\ithorof <!5<>bper*d Hill, and other* 
Poems, translated'thi^wholeBook of Psalms; but to^ 
this -tratehitidh rimy fye ap^^ied what has been 
justly observfed of M^^hef^ versions, that ^'they are 
without the spirit of* his own rules, or the practice 
of his OWB emmple in his original pieces.'' It had, 
however, been- very highly commended by Felton, 
in his'cxfceBcnt^treatise on reading the classics. 

* /' H^ gave, in the short preface to his second book of 
Tirgil, the best rules for translation that had then appeared, 
ac that will, perhaps, ever appear.'^ * « 

Curtorjf Remarks on some of the ancient English Foeis . 



» 
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The reader will, however, find in this selection 
one or two of Sir John Denham's psahns not wholly 
unworthy of his high name as a poet. He was 
bom 1615, and'died 1688. 



MILES SMYTH 

Was bom 1618. Upon the breaking out of the 
Rebellion, in 1642, he adhered to the cause of his 
Majesty, and did him service. Having suffered as 
a royalist^ he was, after the Restoration of Eling 
Charles II. received into the service of Dr. Gilbert 
Sheldon, Archbishop of Canterbury, who appointed 
him his secretary. He died 1671. 

Wood*$Ath. Ox. 



SIMON FORD 

Was bom 1619. He describes himself, in his title- 
page to his Psalms, Rector of Old Swinford, Wor- 
cestershire. His version was published 1688. In 
his preface he gives a brief account of Stemhold 
an^ Hopkins, and endeavours to defend their trans- 
lation. Hi^ concluding sentence is just, and worth 
citing : '* God hath received a great deal of praise^ 
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and the ordinary sort of Christians a great deal of 
edification and oomfort, hj the use of that version 
of theirs^ for ahove an hundred years, in thin 
church.'^ 

" He was accounted (says Wood), hy those that 
knew him, a very ahle scholar, a not«d preachac, 
and a most doquent Latin poet.'' 



JOHN PATRICK, 

• 

. Pkeacher to the Charter-House, and hrother- of 
Smon, Bishop of Ely, the learned and exedlei^ 
commentator on the Old Testament, has translated ' 
the whole Book of Psalms, and likewise given a cen- 
tury of psalms, the poetry of which latter work is 
superior to that of the former. He died 1695. 

"Mr, Patrick of the Charter-House (says Baxter) 
hath with pious skill and seriousness turned into a 
n«w metre many of David's Psalms, and the advan- 
tage for holy afiections and harmmiy hath so Hut 
recoBcfled tibe nonconformists, that divert of them 
Use his psafans in their congregations, though they 
have their old ones. Rouse's, Bishop King's, Mr. 
White's, the New England's, Davison's, the SqoU 
(agreed on hy two nations), in competition with 
it."— iV^ocf to his Poems. 



14 



, NICHOLAS BRADY, D. D. 

"Wai bom in the year 1659, educated at Wegt- 
minster School, and elected from the foundation to 
Christ Church, Oxford, 1678. After passing several 
years in Ireland^ hit native country, and where he 
was prebendary of St. Barry's, Cork, he returned to 
England, and was appointed Vicar of Stratford on 
Avon, and Rector of Claphatii. He is best known 
as a poet by his share with Tate in the New Ver- 
sion : Cibber ascribes to him the I04th psalm. As 
to his Eneid let us hear Johnson, who, speaking of 
pryden's "* noble and spirited translation,'^ and 
having just refuted the strictures of Milboume, thus 
proceeds : " WTien admiration had subsided, the 
translation was more coolly examined, and founds 
like all others, to be sometimes erroneous, and 
sometimes licentious. Those who could find faults, 
thought they could avoid them ; and Dr. Brady at-* 
tempted, in blank verse, a translation of the Eneid, 
which, when dragged into the world, did not live 
long enough to Cry. I have never seen it ; but 
that such a version there is, or has been, perhaps 
some old catalogue informed me.'* Life qf Dry den. 
vDr. Brady pubhshed three volumes of sermons^ 
and died 1736. 

• Pope* 
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LUKE MILBOURNE 

Was Rector of St. Ethelburga^B, and Lecturer. of 
St Leonard^ Shoreditch« His Translation of the 
FtalmB was published .1698. He diedl720. 

He attacked Dryden's Translation of Virgil, in a 
Tdume of notes; and is styled by Pope *'^the 
fairest of critics, because he exhibited his own ver- 
iioii to be compared with that which he condem- 
ned.''— ^oAiwoft'^ Life of Dryden. 

* This ii Id th« spirit of the traest humour. The Iceen urit tff 
Swifty and the chaste humour of Addison are justly prorerbid.' 
Pope's humour has, I think, never heen duly praised ; the 
happiest instaniee of it is to be found in the celebrated paper - 
oC-tbe Guardian, in which he draws a comparison between the 
merits of Philips*s Pastorals, and his own ; and while he seems 
to bestow the palm on those of bis rival, in truth throughout 
prefers and recommends his own ; this Johnson has prondan- 
ced to be <' unprecedented and unparalleled." 

Another happy specimen occurs in a letter cif Pq>e's to 
Lord Burlington, in which he admirably delineates the charac- 
ter of « the enterprising Mr. lintol;, the redoubtoble xiral of 
Hr.Tonson." *• 
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SIR RICHARD BLACKMORE. 

A pious man, and laborious writer: the yettroE 
liis birth is not known ; he died in 1739. Dr. John-- 
son has written his life, in which he generously at>- 
tempts to rescue him from that obscurity in which 
the ridicule of Dryden and Pope had unhappily 
involved him. 

The preface to his Psalms shews him to be a bet- 
ter critic (* on this subject at least) than poet. His 
idea of what a translation of the Psalms ought to be 
is v^ry just, and entitled to the attention of future 
translators ; hew feebly he has executed hb task, 
even the partiality of his great biographer will Dot 
^ow him to dissemble. 

" The lovers of musical devotion (says JohnM^) 
. have always wished for a more happy metrical v<?r- 
.i sion t]ian they have yet obtained of the Book of 
Psalijas ^ this wish the piety of Blackmore led him 
^to gratify, andl^e produced (1721) a New VerHim 
of » the Psalms^ qf David, fitted to the Tunes used in 
Churches;*' which, beine recommended by the 
^chbishops^ §uid many bishops, obtained a license 
for its admission into public worship ; but no ad- 

* For he elsewhera praises Dennis as equal to Boileau in 
poetry! 
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jniisioa hat it yet obtained, aor das it any right to 
come where Brady aud Tate have got pow e a ri on, 
Blackmore's i^am^ viuaif. be added to those of many 
others, <irho, by the same attempt, hayie obtained 
only the praise of meaning well/' 

i have selected two psalms from his traat1atioo», 
sM. I believe they are two of his best. 



ISAAC WATTS, D.B. 

* 

This eminently pious man, and very useful wri^ 
ter, was bom in 1674, and died in 1748. 

" Few men,'* says Dr. Johnson, " have left ]be« 
huad them such purity of character, or such monu- 
ments of laborious piety. He has provided instmc^ 
tion for all ages, from those who are lisping their 
first lessons to the enlightened readers of Male^ 
bf anche and Locke : he has left neither corporeal, 
nor sfHritual nature unexamined; but has taug^ 
the art of reasoning, and the science of the stars/' 

Watts'^s Psalms have been highly^ conunendefl: 
hut^ in my opinion, far beyond their real mei^; 
passages highly poetical occur indeed in every « 
page, but are they not intermingled with, and dis- 
graced by, low allusions,, colloquial i^irases, and. 
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pftn MoauSimieB tbrnihaie rvAgmmm ? He surpmes 
Wt deligbtub^ oct^kmsd beifdties, but perpetuiilljF 
JEbflUppOintf^ «8 bj.faHing beloir the dignity, of lib 
fulijeoti . f'f Hi» devotional: poetry/' sajrr Jolmson» 
f' ifi,.|yc0 tba(<>f rotbQr8j)^iin8alkiketery^/'< B6t o«t 
ianttc, imteadrof^assiBfr th&rt densurr on tbcr.ipci^lii 
yil^ch ihe 80 viPtJi .dilserves, uiiyEurly inofputea th^ 
blame to hi» subject. '^ The paiieity of its topiice 
enforces perpetual repetitlon>^^ and the aanctit; of 
tbe matter rejects thp ornaments of figuratiYe dic- 
tion, It is sufficient <fi)p Watts to jiave done bettec 
tha^ otbers what, no itian has done well." ;.. 

^JDJr-*' Jphnson, I am indined u> think; had a tery 
slight^ .acquaintance lidth Watts's ^etry ; had be 
pIQperly eipapsioed H« he could not haVe inclnded 
lJaS(.liff^'^^n$^ctbt^e x>f our eminent poetr.*; Tte 
science of the philosopher, and the virtues of the 
s&iiit^mi^h1t justly recornmend th^s fexcelleni nmn 
^tne notice of t^ great biographer^ and claim im?^ 
n^o^^^ty 4rQm liif pen ; but.smnely nothing to be. 
fofind idj^* hss Pstthns^ his Hymns, or bis volume of 
tyrks ^etttf justi^^BUt BHtish Plutattih in tanking 
Wattt'4m8% the^chie^Sietfe ^6f Wfi countf yi Jcibn- 
Mn^bas* rMsed't^^ fame, and placed 

%4a^ftiA^flf :V5fAtt^ iij,tb.at mche, whipb^qi^auce^, 
Spei»fa^iiflrJ)»ytP»tdiiQJ4ldb?ive graced. .... n-.' ^^ 
Mr. Cottle^ m the cxceHent preface to his own« 
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fmionv'' ifter ' pttyiftgr 'air ele^Mir ^tMAfff^^f^n^ 

WIl^'sj i&r the ihost panK, esiinoty 1)e«oi^d«t«^ lb 
rvetskm of the pMlmB^ liol tmisi^h<»<Hgkrd|(d f&^*if 
ptenfMBBe of partimiiar partsp Men(ied^th Ult thl^ 
hmguiig^ pecdiar to i^^ Mnr H^^tkia^m: . tfsfk 
di^mgukihmg^ xharactear m < T>rM'W2im'i ^Piaatdiff 
where David is nade to speak to ^draliy ift^tht^ 
hmg^ilfige«f an ' a^psatle^' har>appeiafr«d to 'ik>iii^ ^^ 
sOfia to he aiiiiibonsistencf / and 8«vch'1t^^HMild%(^ 
ma fnrbfesaed version^ - but t>t. Wrtts-ir h^ to 'Til? 
condemned in thir ras^cty for bis Psalms ir^ ^^ 
msety' what be 4kclared them to be. He aickitdw- 
ledged them to be imitated only, in the kngua^c^ t^ 
tihe ^ New Tertament, which alk>wed him a latitude 
of. exprcnaiany from which he who ^es^a fk^AiM 

« <' Whilst I express my approbation of ,Dr. Watts's Psidois^ 
andf acknowl^ge that tliey are admirably siHted totbe pur«^ 
p6s« fol^nvfuiA they trei'e desfgiiefl, it cknnot'fbf li^momen¥ 
b&adii«tted) tiiailhii ?lldai^,' >ri their jitri^ rtidlfem i ' ^ tlfjg ? 
itf3 aoik^AlvP, Intht higteftd«irefitf<cakiilafc^ Itcexprdbiithel 

dogl|pt jnust^Xafli^b^, wl^fn.it is repoUecM 

Strid ,arQ not only the language of iospiratipn, but. as. part 
the Jeinsh liturgy, were suog by our Saviour biniselfy da- 
lA^'^f&iifM^ oH eaHh;V>'' the i^tk>itks'6y tfi^i^^i 
tive Chrt8tians/'^li»^liivd beeii aOHkea't^jraifoaMlft^A:^!^ 

At ■ J /•> '^.'■.••* , ■ - ^1 ;\ ..• ^,\-*\' t *'^ 
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wmnioa ii necessarily exduded; Uat, en the con<r 
twiy, if Dr. WatU is not to be cenaured for the 
Bien«perfomiance of what he never undertook, neif 
ther is he to have that ascribed to him, n^hich he 
nerer claimed ; and when so lar^ a portioa of al^ 
lM«t every psahn is omitted^ and (however excel-' 
lent) so much new, and extraneous matter added^ 
caadour must admit, that it is a violation of terms 
to call that a veruoih which, rightly denominated^ 
is tio other than a Collection of Hymns» or Divine 
ToemB^fotitukd tq>on the PsainuJ^ 



J<AM£S MERRICK, A. M. 

Was bom about the year 1718, was fellow of 
Trinity College, Oxford, and author of a translation 
of Tryphiodc^rus, and other works* His Axmota- 
lions on the Bsalms are much esteemed. 

Mr. Merrick's paraphrase has been highly com- 
piknented, but will not, I think, stand the test of a 
do«e examination ; * the strong sense, land sublime 

• <« One of my ol^ectio^s to Merrick's Psalms (says Beat, 
tie) would be, if tbey are all like the specimea you favourtiil 
ine wittHi their lume^esssiy gnd panphrastical diffuse ness." 

Life by Sir fT. Forbet^ 
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teasitmi 9f the/' * Sweet Psalmist of larad/' are. 
miseimbly filtered away^ m the jQowery hnes of our, 
IMthoar'a yersion» and we look in vain for ^'^th^t 
divine aimphcity^ fer the want of which nothinj^ 
can compensate." Indeed, the tinselj and frippery' 

f My reader will thank me for laying before bim the wfuAe 
passage : ** Though the forms oieUgance may be caught by iBii^ 
tation, its euence is in the mind. The sentiments which ha<ve 
received its stamp, shew the fineness of the mouklin which 
they were cast. If it ^ere allowable far a moment to. adoj^t 
the poetical creed of the ancients, one would almost imagine,i 
that tho thoughts of a truly elegant writer were formed by 
ApoUo, and attired by the Graces* It would seem, indeed, 
that language was at a loss to furnish a garb, adapted to their 
rank and worth ; that judgment, foncy, taste, had all com* 
bined to adorn them, yet without impairing that divine simpli* 
city, for th* want of which nothing can oompMMte»r,^ Vor 
the graceful negligence of nature always pleaaes beyond ^e 
Druest omamealB that art can devise. Indeed, they are then 
truest, when they c^proach the nearest tb 'this iie|[ligencb. 
To attain it, is the very triumph of art. The wiM artist, there- 
fore, alwfeiys completes his stadibs in the gneat sohtiol of crea- 
tion, -where the forms .of elegance lie scattered in an endljcss 
variety ; and the writer, who wishes to possess some pprtipn 
of that sovereign excellence, simplicity, even though he were 
an infidelf would have recourse to the Scriptures, an^ make 
them nif iap^?del<" 
MaiitwaringU ehgani ptneriatioH^prefiaed t6 his SerwwUf p»it1» 
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witiv!ii4f||iclr^bter poetry abocmds indueeone ttvcm* 
cldde*he<had no taste for Dryden, or P6pe^ but fatdl 
studied with success in that new school, 'whickliafr. 
ptoduo^d thereat empiric in Baglish poetry, the-' 
l4l^ Br. Darwin. ..> .u 

Mr. Merrick is further highly censurable for 'hb 
very frequent use of a metre, extretnely ill^adapted 
to the dignity of his subject ; it has beeimiok-named 
by "Pope the Namby-pamby, and the well-known- 
song of Ambrose Philips, 

U-' .*'.JBusy, curious, thirsty fly,'* 
iff'9xi 'instance of it, familiar to every one of -nq^- 
readers. Cowle3^s having made choice of it for )yi^^ 
Anlybreontics, should have taught Mr. M^erri^k how 
littlb it cMd comport with the noble ' sthiiAs of 
Dpvid^slyrc. . 

"I^F^ Merrick was a scholar, and a man of c^ii« 
sili^BMble '^diKgence : long practice ' seeniS' to have- 
gl^n him facility -in making verses;* butnalxire, !'• 
fhjhJL, never designed'^him for a ^po^:. He dierf^ 
at fading, in the year 1769, much aiid desdrv^j^" 
reipeeted. ' ■' ' ' - 

Viy - ". ... ; • -. ^- • .■; '■■-J A 

'**^dBpe enim'duain/'poetiim bdntini netiirnrai (idqudd^a^ 
DffdiacT^, et Platdne in ici^ptis r^Kctttm'c^cli^ij^ mb^ 
intffmilutiQoc .soivolrutH : eztstere pobse, ^t %n* ^^^aod^- 
afflatu quasi furoris.-— J^^ Pratere, Libt u. 



aMttdoM ft )iea]Qti|U iiikittilian<»f tlie 13%J> T^hch 
ift to(b^€cliDid!ia Bi«h«p lianie'9iComment«iy oa tlikt 
Twiiiifii :)t i^ trjanriatcdtfroma Latin ode, stalled hf 
the bishop to be the delicate cygnaMoi strain ftc 
Thto^itfke: j&niager, but i^ich ^Mr« Betoe his 
Me^.7toest<>red<^ Us rightful owner, thatiMsl; 
eW§i«iit-^rp«ra|iAii«8ts, the learned ' and piotis 

Bwrharisttb'' "'.1 ... - ''. ^ 

Mr. Merrick often begins ir paalnir wefl, but/ hb?** : 
fortunately, falls off, as he proceeds ; ofthis the 8th 
isc^r.nny^beautifii^ aad striking instiincei: and .my 
r^ervtnayeaaily&idmany others* . « 
v^e<$tfie€uresvl hiive presvmed to olBsr, on the\ 
poeti^ofv iWsitU'and'Mernck, wiU>. I doi^t not, be;, 
thought severe by their respectire admmrs ^ tiiey ( 
are genor^Q^rOfm^idered'aiA our ^wo best version, 
a»d«,9l*,'Jn:':«y:opint<m, they are both extremdjr •: 
fiKiltj^»t>haiK> endeavoured to pmnt out some of; 
tl^eiir .d^f<^cts, to preyeivt theit being inconsideraldyi! 
^^W^^T^ Wfti^el^ by future translators. Of Ilr,c 
Watts it has lately been said, that his qualific9|4QpA ^^ 
for executing a version of the Psalms were of a very 

^^H^'P'^fe^^?^^ M ^^V % *^ compilers, of.the 
:K9gi:«|)tijkmy)i^^ ^e. inforxned, that Mfw > 

M^r^xk'A.M ^e best poetical^ translation of th^ 

• Anecdotes of iateratute. ** ' 



fffimAin tike Itiii^ttafpe^" Smeh.uttqiiriifiirf p u ip t ig» 
{ thii^^ <Mie; of the-numeroiis pro<y& of Ihat degfa^r 
lacy of tast€» which had heesk gaapmg iifMn m f<^ 
tercFai years^ tiH the nerrous Uikei) of ^ M*. Gtflbvid^ 
the adfiftiraUe notes on the Pursuits of litemtuvew 
and tine exquisite f Imitations of the Anti-Jacobhi; 
peinifced out. to us with what goasomery steaisa we 
Imi too long been delighted. Thanks to these jaaBly 
writers, symptoms of returning taste begui to ap- 
pear^ and aound, devoid of sense, no kmget cteti- 
iraes to chasm ^ in prose^ the excellent works of 
Birrofr* and Jeremy Taylor are much sou^bt afber, 
and the most finished j^roductif^ of the immortal 
SecoB, his incomparable essays, h»re, within ihtae 
late few yeatrs, passed through aeyeral cditioits ; in 
|M>efery, Mr. Giflord's Massinger has been most fii- 
y^ucab^ received, and a second edition of Mr. 
Jodd^s Milton ha» been c^ed for; whilst Dryden, 
that uMghty . t Master of the Song, has been edited 
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* Baviad and.Msviad. 

• -■'/*.■• 

•I* Loves of the TriaDg)es,in particular. 

'^ He only is the' Master, who keeps the mind in pleasing 

Captiviffyj whose images are perused with eagerness, and in 

hope 0f IMW pleasure are' perused again ; and whose concHi- 

siMpis. petered yrath-an aye of sorioir, sucb as tiie travelkr 

By bis proportion of tbis^xV^domination I. will consent that 



l>y »»the firtfr poet •£ tke a^ti'' Ut «i llApe 

thekU Haft libe^raHh^ wilk whidfethe pvcM «» dis- 

gfaoefbEy teemv, may experience the contempt 

that is its due^ and that works of established repu- 

^Ution may meet with that attention they so justly 

merits and may become models of composition 

to fbture wtJterii ;: aboTe all^ that the exemplaria 

Graeca, the genuine source of all that is pure in 

taste^ or sound in learning, may be looked up to 

with admiralm»» andf fehdty ^beriabed, as relics 

above all praise, and the parent of them let us hail 

in th^ Itoguage of him, our great countryman, 

iMb sa sweetly dung> what he so deeply, so exqiii- 

Mtdy, ftll: 

beheld 

~ Whereon th' JSgean shore a city stands, 
Buik nobly, p«re the air, and light ^lesoil, 
i Athene, the eye ef Greece, mother of arts, " 

' > And clo(|«ence ; native t(y famous wits» 

Dryden should be tried; of this, which, in opposition t9 rea- 
son, maltes Ariosto the darling and the pride of Iti^y ; of 
this, which, in defiance of criticism, continues Shakspeare the 
sovereign of the drama. J9hmorCs Life qf Dryden. 

* Mr. X^opleston's Defence of Oxford. 

^ Atque, ut omittam Grseciam, quae semper eloquentise 
princeps esse voluit, atque illas omnium doctrinarum invenirices 
Athenas, in quibus somma dicendi vis etiuventa est, et perfecta. 

DeOraiorie, 
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Or hospitable, in the sweet recess- ^ 

City or subiiibtn^'^tudMqpp^wcttyBii^^iades.^ 

- .Par. Reg. ivi 

.♦;:.ini -o '• •' 'i :>■ ■.: '..■ * .'*. i.. .* :'»-- .." I'.k j 

AND 
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theii? performance is Jar from beiog deapicaj)k^}lt,. 
appear frpm.thjesiogje specimen here preseiit^d, t^%.^ 
th^jregL,4ei;,,vb^t tjiey ^re .ejptitkd to rto^Uigbef;;^^ 

Goyr^^t^. „ §up.h tapiepes^, ko^.^Y^^ %n4|Wwit;.9f > 
spirit pervade the whole work, as will no. doubt,^rt. 
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^^^ iCfiRISTOPIBBR SMART, ^ : ^ 
Bom 1723. Died 1771. 

art's was an unhappy life, impudent, drunken^ 
diseased, and at length insane. Yet he must 
i classed wi^ 6H€h as Soy^^ ikmI Savage, wha 
redeemed by no virtue, for Smart was friendly^, 
iberal, and affectionate. His piety was fer- 
and,, when doiibpdsfn^ his Yell|^ious poems, he 
requently so impressed as to write upon his 
. In his Uti of iniR^ni^y it became his ruling 
•n^'he would ^y his prayers in ^e^ltreets,. ' 
isist that people should pray wit&'lbli^. He 
osed a song to David, when in confinement,; ' 
i^klg denied the use of pen,, ink, ihA j[>ap^r,.'' 
tedtheiineiB isfj^oh the waimcot With th^e^^^ tff 
^ftl Aw SbuTHEY'^f SpectfAeris of thcidUer tkgliih ' ' 

m}n:-^ '■ ■' ' •' '-'■''' ';"''-'■ 

nh his version df th^ P^alnbi IhaVe sd^d'^ 
nkVas be^t entitled tauiymd^r^eniioni 
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SELECT PSALMS, 



TO sundry keies doth Hilarie compare 

The holy Psalme« of that prophetique king» 
Cause in their natures so disposed they are. 
That, as it were^ by sundry dores they bring 
The soul of man, opprest with deadly sinne. 
Unto the throne^ where he may mercy winne» 

For wouldst thou in thy Saviour still rejoyce^ 

Or for thy sinnes with teares lament and pray» 
Or sing his praises with thy htart and voice. 
Or for bis mercies give him thankes alway ? 
Set David's Psalmes a mirrour to thy mind. 
But with bis zeale, and bearenly spirit join*d. 

HlMlY PlACBAM.- 
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5ELECT PSALMS, 



PSALM 1. 



1 HIS psalm may be considered as a sort of pre- 
lude to the. whole Psalter. It contrasts^ m an ele« 
.gant poetical manner, the happiness of the just 
man with the unhappiness of the wicked. 

Dr. Geodes. 

How blessM ! that wicked counsel ne'er obeys. 
Nor leads a careless life in sinner's ways. 
Nor, sitting in their chair, full fraught with pride. 
Will scornfully the righteous deride ; 
But makes God's holy laws his soul's delight. 
Recording them -each day, and every night. 
He shall be like the fruitful tree, which grows 
Upon a bank, by which a river flows ; 
Whose leaf shall know no fall ; whose fruit deceives 
No hopeful owner, but exceeds the leaves. 
But wicked men, as chaff from better com. 
With e\ ery pufF of wind away is borne : 
So when the judge of heaven and earth shall come 
To sit in judgment at the day of do<»n. 
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They shaU not stand before his sight j but then' 
Theii* -sins BbaM scrcr tbem from riglrteous men. 
Thus ill-men perish ; God them not regards. 
But knows- all good-mens ways, and them rewards. 

Gipps. MS. 



< i :■ . ■ PSALM II. 

. Tm «u\9^ect «f J^e second, pmlm is the establull^ 
ment of David upon the throne, agreeably to tiKc 
JImighty 4ecree, notwithstanding the fruitless op- 
position of his enemies. The character which Ba- 
Tid sustains in this poem- is two-fold, literal and al- 
legorical. If, on the first reading of the j^salm, we 
consider the character of Dsurid in the hteral sense^ 
the composition appears sufficiently perapicu/pi^s, 
and abundantly illustrated by facts from the sacred 
history. Ilirough the whole, indeed, there is .an 
unusual fenrour of language, a brilliancy of i^f^- 
phor; and sometimes- the diction is uncomman^ 
ekvated, as if to intimate, that something of a xac^ 
sublime and important nature lay concealed witb^ 
■ in, and as if the poet had some intention of adimt* 
ting us to the secret recesses of his subject. If,^ 
consequence of this iitdicajtioD, we turn ourVnin4^ 
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^o contemplate the internal sense, and apply the 
^^ame passages to the allegorical David, a nobler se- 
:sries of events is presented to us, and a meaning, not 
^>nly more sublime, but eveu more perspicuous, 
Yises to the view. Should any thing at first appear 
'bolder and more elevated than the obvious sense 
would bear, it will now at once appear clear, ex- 
pressive, and admirably adapted to the dignity of 
the principal subject. If, after having considered 
attentively the subjects apart, we examine them at 
length in a united view, the beauty and sublimity 
•of this most elegant poem will be improved. We 
;m«y then perceive the vast disparity of the two 
images, and yet the continual harmony and agree- 
ment that subsists between them, the amazing re- 
semblance, as between near relations, in every fea- 
ture and lineament, arid the accurate analogy which 
ift preserved, so that either may pass for the origi- 
nal» whence the other was copied. New light is 
ireflected upon the diction, and a degree of dignity 
and importance is added, to the sentiments, whilst 
taey gradaaQy'Hise from humble to more elevated 
objects, from human to divine, till at length the 
great subject of the poem ispla^ed in the most con- 
spicuous Hght, and the compotition attains the 
invest point of sublimity; — Bisao^ I40wth« 
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PSALM m. 

Horn, O mj. Qod> do they incirease; 
MQk) seek to reb ms of my peace ! 
They say, my soul'a forsook by thee. 
And: that tkoa bast no help for me : 
But thoa.my shield art> thou my furaise, 
Thott my dejected head dost raise ; 
When troubkd, unto thee I cry. 
Thou hearf st, and help descendis from high. 

- - • 

In peace 111 lay me down and sleep, 
And.rise : wlbo hurts whom thou.do6t keep ? 
Thtt8.giianied/th«agh ten thousand were 
About me set, I would not fear ; 
Rke, Lord! and shield me from their power, 
• And break. the jaw'that would devour. 
Oh ! bless thy people, who alone 

^' Can'ajt klasa U8 with saltation. 

■■^ . • 
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PSALM IV. * 

Tbou ^tne^ of my truth sincere. 

My God, unto my poor request 
Vouchsafe to lend thy gracious eiyi' ; 

Thou haA my toul finom thrall released; 

.- ... •.. -- - _" . • 

■' ■ ■■>— ^>— I ^—^^1 — ■^^^■^^■^— — ^^— ■ 

* The pious, learned, and eloquent Joaeph Hall, 
Bishop of Norwich, has translated the first ten 
psalms, under the qunint title of ^ A iew of Darid's 
Pbalms metaphrased foi* a taste of tlie rest ;** from 
these I hare made choice of the 4th, which is very 
afi&ctingly rendered. 

This eminent prdatt waa bom in 1574, and' 
died in 1656. f 

Bishq) Hdl and Archbishop Parker weite ncr 
straxigers to persecution, and in some of the psalins 
of affliction, if they have failed to do jostice t9 the 
beauties of the poetry, they hare at least ehtered 
dtejfif into the feelmgr of Bavi'd in his days of ad- 
ftnitj, when ''he was desolate, and in misery; 
^ when the sorrows of his heart were enlarged.'' 

Pidm xxr. 15, 16. He was indeed a most patieiit 

« 

t 
f Sc«liift tbortbttt inte^ettiBg lU^ of hhMelf, pfeSxed i» 

' Uiefo|9ediUonofJibiiorfc!^. 
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Favour me sti^and deign to hear 

Myie humble suit : O wretched wight6> 

How long wilT ye mine honour dear 
Turn into shame through your despites I 

Still win ye love what tbipg is vain^ 

And seek false bop^^s ? know then at last 

That God hath chose, and will maintain 
His favourite^ w,bom yie disgraced. 

■ * , ' . 
God will regard my instant^ moan ; 

Oh ! tii^ejncible iben^ and cea&e oiTepding^ 



T 



sufferer, knowing that " >(i^hom the Lorcl laveth he 
chastenetb, and scpurgeth every son whom ^e re- 
ceiveth/' " As for this earthly trash/' (says this 
pccellent man, in ojie of his beautiful tractsj ,*f and 
the yaine delights of the flesh, which we have so 
fobdly doted on; we cannot 'carry them indeed 
away with us, but the sting of the guilty mis-enjoy- 
ing of them will be sure to stick by us ; and, to our 
sorrow, attend us both in death and judgment; in 
fiumme therefore, if we would be truly contented, 
and happy, our -hearty can ney^r^ be; ; enough, en- 
larged in ouf desires of spiritual and. heavenly 
ioings, never too much contracted in piur ^e&ires of 
earthly.'*— Of Contentalion, Sect, 23. ^ 
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And on your slleinit liett iidne "^ 
Talk'wilh'yourliearls. your ways amending. 

Or -' t:;: • >.' • 

Offer the trti&t sacri&Ce 

Of broken hearts; on God besetting 
Your only trust : tlK^telidst devise 

The wdys of woridly treasure getting. 

■» • • • 

But thou, O Lbird, lift iip to me 
The hght of that sweet look of thine,. 

So shall my soul more gladsome be> 
Than their's with all theii' com, and wine. 



't 



So Titi peace shall lay mje do^n. 
And on my bed take quipt sleep. 

While thou, Q Lord, shalt me alone 
From dangers all securely k^ep. 



PSALM V. 

.* 

Seems to have been composed during the jrebefr 
ton of Absalom. There is nothing.obscure in this 
beautiful psalm.— ^eodrs. * 



t * 
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%SA1M VHI.* 

O Kino eternal and divine 1 
The worid is thine alone ; 

Above the stars tiiy glories shine. 
Above the heavens thy throne. 



* Christopheb Pitt, Rector pf Pinjperne, I)ors^t- 
fthire, to ,whoae Muse my reader owes sotpe of the 
best psalms in jthis collection, i^ the well-knoifn 
translator of the .£neid> apd of Vid^. His life has 
been written by Dr. Johnson, and concludes with 
the following simple ^d interesting inscription on 
his tomb-stone at 31s(ndford : 

In Memory of 
Chr. Pitt, Clerk, M. A. 

Very eminent 

for his talents in poetry ; 

And yet more 

for the universal candour of 

his mind^ aQ4 1^^ primitive 

simplicity of his manners. 

t He lived innocent, 

and died beloved, 

Apr. 13,1748, 

Aged 48. 
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How far extends ihy mvgiAf. 

• • • ' • « 

Where'er the sun can roH, 
That t9n thy wcliders shidll pi^|ui^ 
Thy deeds freiti pok to {i6le, 
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The infantas tong«e Aiall speak iky poW'fi 

And vindicate thy \Mn $ 
The tongue that never spoke before^ 

Shall labour in tliy cause* 

For when I lift mj ^xovghts and eyei,. 
And view the heavens anMind, 

Yon strtetchinf waste of azurts skiea, ; 
With stars, and planets crtrmi'd; . 

Who in their datice attend the mo6n'> 

The empress of the night, 
And pour> around her silver tfattine. 

Their tributary light : 

Lord ! what is mortal n^an, that he 
Thy kind, regard should share, * 

What is his son, who claims from 'thee^ 
And challenges thy care ? 

Next to the blest Angelic kind, ^ • • 

Thy hands created man. 
And this inferiour world assign^. 

To dignify his span. 



t 
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Him all revere, and all obey 

His delegated reign. 
The flocks that through the vallej stray,. 

The herds that graze the plain. 

The fufious' tiger 'speeds bis flight,. 

And trembles at his pow^r ; ' *- 

In fear of his superior might. 

The hbns cease to roar» * ' 

Whatever horrid monsters tread ; ♦,,- ^ ,• 

The patfaft beneath the sea. 
Their king at awful dbtance dread. 

And sullenly obey. 



"r . 



O Lordx how far extends thy name ! 

Where'er the s^n can roll. 
That sun thy wonders shall proclaim, 
J Ijby de^ds from pole to pole, 

■ \» '. \ . ' ■ ViTT, '' 



% 
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PSALM X. 

m 

Thine is the throne : beneath thy reign> 
Immortal King ! the tribes profane 
Behold thek dreaijos of conquest o'er. 
And vanish t<y be seen^fn^ more. 

What eyes, likft thine, eJte^s^, Si^^ 
Through sin's obscurest depths enquire ? 
What judge, like thee, on Virtue's foe» ; . 
The needful judgments cfin itnpoft^ I ' 
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The meek observer of tl^ kwt j^ 

To thee commits his injur'd cause. 
In thee, each anxious fear resfgh'd, li* 

The fatherkss a Father &id. 

■ ■ r • • - . r ■ • 

Thou, Jierd,.tiiy people's wish can'st fead, 
Ere from their lips the pray'r proceed^ 
'Tis thine their drooping hearts to rear. 
Bow to their wants th' s^tentive eftr ; 

The weeping orpbanl^ cheek to dry. 
The guiltless suff'rcr*s catise to try, ^ * 
To rein each earth-bom tyrant's wiU, 
And bid the sons of pride be still. 

Merrick. # 
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PSALM XL* 

1 

This psafan teema to have been composed by Da- 
vid^ either during bv persecution by Sanl, :or in the 
time of Abtak>m'8 rebeMion*-*— From the totter part 
of the first verse to the end ci tbe thurd is contained 
the advice of David's timid friends. David's reply> 
in the fourth verse, is abrtipt, bl^t beautifufiy poeti- 
cal.— -Gbdimbs. 

•Why do you prompt my soul t^ Hf, 

JJke the poor bird when, danger's liigh. 
That leaves its panmt nest? 



* Richard Cumberland, esq. whose writings are 
so well known, and so deservedly admired, published, 
some years ago, '' f A PoetiesJ VersMU .9f certain 
Psalms of David." My reader w^ I dbubt not, 
be so weil {deaaed with tb^ two ^pic^iiiraH here 
given, as to have reciHiXse tjo the wovk itsclll 

f .1 have rendered into EngRskmetr^ fiftj oCthe I^sidms ot 

Davidy which are printed by Mr. Stmnge of Tunbridge Wells, 

and upon'whacH I flatter myself X have not in vain bestowed 

* my best ait^ntion.T-Memioirt qf Bichard Cutnberfand^ wriften hjf 

himself, vol, ii, p 374« 
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I 

God is my hope, and though my foes 
Prepare their shifb^ and bend their bows, 
I bear a fearless breast. 

Tho' truth and justice he o'erthrmm, 
Aad iQsurth's foundations inly groan. 

And all is dark despair; 
Thou, Lord, detceoding from above, 
Shalt cover me with wings of love. 

And the sad wreck repair. 

They, who with faith sincere and pure 
Adversity's hard kit endure, 

A glorious prize shah gain ; 
But the oppressors of mankind. 
Outcast of God, no rest shall find. 

No period ta their pain. 

•The Lord, in his vindictive ire. 

With storms and showers of sulphurous fire 

Thmi ili0Q»tet8 shttt destroy; 
WH3f^ vhtoe re^w et^nud peace» 
iq^ v^9jmom what^ sJI fovrows c^ea^, 

A \^^Vf'n of boittidless joy. 



, w 
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»• 1.'. * ■• '■■ » 

PSALM XIL . •: 



Was composed^ I think, daring tlie rebellion of 
Absalom. There are great beauties in this psalm, 
which disappear in a dry prosaic theological ver- 
sion. The transitions are as bold as those of Pin- 
dar, and more emphatical.-— Geddbs^ 



PSALM xm.* 

Offended Majesty ! how long 
Wilt thou conceal thy face ? 

How 16ng refuse my fainting soul 
The succours of thy grace I * 



. I- 



* Nathaniel Cotton was. t Physician at St Al* 
ban^s, where he acquired considerable reputation. 
Dr. Anderson, ill tb© hfe fHrefixed to* Cotton's 
Works, laments that ' Of the^ family^ birth-place,, 
and editcation of Nathaniel Cotton, ^ere are no 
writt^ memorials/ He died 1788.^ — Mr^SovTHEv's 
Specimens qfihe Later Mi^li^^PoeiSy voL iiu 

* 
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While soiTOw wrings my bleeding heart, 

And black despondence reigns> 
Satan exults at my complaints^ 

And triumphs o'er my pains. 

Let thy returning spirit. Lord, 

Dispel the shades of night ; 
Smile on ray^ppoor deserted' feoul, 

My God, thy smiles are light. 

While scoffers at thy sacred word 

Deride the pangs I feel. 
Deem my religion inshicere. 

Or call it useless zeal. 

' •, 

Yet will 1 ne'er repent iny choice, 

I'll ne'er withdraw my trust; ' 

I know thee. Lord, a pow^Ml friend; • 
And kind, and wise, and Just. 

' To doubt thy gi6odnes» WDuid be buse 
Ingratitude in» tne ; - . 

'. ^PAst fevours'shaft reAewmy hopes, '^ 

Ajgid'&c my faitn ih thee. • • * 



-' \'> 



^ttdulg^tGod! my trilling tofigtirie ^ 
Tbypraisessfcn^ttpfiiongf^'^ - v 
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For oh ! thy bounty fires my breast. 
And rapture swells my song. 

COTTOI^ 



PSALM XV.* 

1.0RD, who's the happy man that may 

To thy blest courts repair. 
Not, stranger-like, to visit them. 

But to inhabit there ? 

'Tia,he, who ev'ry thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves; 
Whose gen'rous tongue disdains to speak 

The things his heart disproves : 

Who neVet did a slander forge, 
Hi^ neighbour's fame to ikrotrnd ; 

Or hearken to a false report. 
By nmlice Whispered rounds 



^M«*a 



* The fifteenth psalm is admirably trandated l^ 
Mr.'*Tate : the last verse in particular is beautiful 
and sublime; though the classical r^der will see 
that the translator had his eye on the i' Si fractus 
iUabatur orbis'' of Horace«-»I]Nr. Gii£<£ry. 
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Whoviee^^ in ^ iUponsp^and pow'r. 

Can trettb with just neglect. 
Ami piety, though eloth'd in ragt^ 

Religiously respect : 

Who to his plighted vows and trust 

Has ever firmly stood ; 
And tho' he promise to his loss. 

He makes his promise good : 

Whose soul in umiry disdains 

His treasure to employ ; 
Whom no rewards can ever bribe. 

The guiltless to destroy. 

The man, who by this steady course 

Has happiness insured. 
When earth V foundation shakes, shaU stand , 

By Providence secur'd. « 

New Vernon. ,^ 



PSAUi XVL 



iThe Psakmst; beautifully expresseth his sole de- 
pendence on Jsbavahhis God;;, hia contempt of all 
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profane divinities; \m thankfulness for tbie goo<L 
things already received, and his firm hope of future 
favour and protection. — Geodes. 



^ 

« 
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Father of all! my soiir defend; 

On tliee iny stedfast hopes depend ; 

" Thou, mightiest Lord, and none beside, 

" Thou art my God,'* my "heart has cry*d. 

In vain, with grateful zeal I bum 
Thy boundless goodness to return^ 
In vain, would gifts by me bestowed 
Auginent the treasures of my God. 

Yet shall my love on all descend. 
Whose souls to thy decrees attend. 
My heart's desire to each incline, 
Wlfose saint-like virtue marks him thine 

^ ■. ■ 

Thee, Lord, my patrimony^ thee 
The portion of my cup I see ; 
In all my acts, in each intent, 

*rhee to my soul my thoughts present. 

Thee let me bless, the faithful guide, ' 
Whose counsels o'eiysiy life preside ; 



« • 
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Whose sure defence my gate has barrM, 
' And planted an my ri|^ht a guajrd. 

* • * * • 

Each blessing by thy care secur*d« 
Life's choicest gifts around me ixmr'd ; 
^For this my heart, for this my tongue 
$ha11 meditate the joyful song. 

MtRBXCK* 



PSALM XVII. 

This psalm appears to have been composed^ whetii 
Bayid was persecuted by Saul, and obliged to take 
refuge in the moist inaccessible places. It is enti- 
tled a prayer of David. 

There are many hard passages in this otherwise 
beautifbl psalin ; which it is not easy to render ; 
and which cannot, and ought not to be literally 
rendered.-— 6bdd£». 



* 
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PSALM XVIIL 

ETeiy reader must observe that this psalm is 
highly metaphorical, and quite in the Oriental ex* 
aggerating style. Deep wmttn-^the billowi qf death, 
iic. express the greatest degree of calamity and dis- 
tress ; hut M|ovah> who is a rock, a tower, a fort' 
rets, a shield, &c. can easily rescue from all such 
perils. His coming down in a thunder-storm, to 
save David, and terrify his enemies, is wonderfuDy 
well conceived ; and the description of the storm 
itself uncommonly sublime. — ^Verses 96—28. The 
aMrihutes in these verses, apptied to God, aecm 
hanh, in our refmed ideas of the divinity 2 b«t iar 
Hebrew they mean oothing more than that God 
treats mankind according to their deeds and dispo* 
siliona^*— Verse 34. Tlie comparison of his iut to 
those of hindsy or deer, is peculiariy suitahk* 
When persecuted by Said, he was often dlrfii^d to 
take refuge on the most inaccessRile cUfli of iBoiuii> 
tains ; where both speed and sure-footing were ah* 
sdutely necessary. The whole psalm is a masterly 
composition.-~GEDDE8» 

Of all writings, ancient or modem, the sacred 
Scriptures a£K>rd us the highest instances of the 



-AL»i 



51 

«ublime. The descriptions of the Deity in them^ 

^re vonderfiilly noUe, both from the grandeur of 

the object, and the manner of representing it. 

What an assemblage, for instance, of awful and 

sublime ideas is presented to us in that passage of the 

18tb psalm, where the appearance of the Almighty 

is described! " In. my distress I called upon the 

Xord, and cried unto my God : he heard my voice 

out of his temple, and my cry came before him» 

even into his ears. Then the earth shook and 

trembled ; the foundations also of the hills moved 

-and were shaken, because he was wroth. There 

went up a smdce out of his nostrils, and fire out of 

hia mouth devoured : coals were kindled by it He 

bowed the heavens also, and came down ^ and dark* 

nem was under his feet And he rode upon a cher 

mb^ and did fly; yea, he did fly upon the winga of 

the wind. He made darkness his secret place ; his 

psnlioii round about him were dark waters^ and 

thick clouds of the skies.'' Here we see with what 

propriety and suocesa the circumstances of darkness 

and terror are aj^ied for heightening the sublime.' 

— Blaib's Lectures. 

The Deity is described in a thousand passages of 
Scripture, in greater majesty, pomp, and perfection, 
than that in which Homer arrays hit gods. The 
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books of pMolms and of Job abound in such divine 
descriptions. That, particularly, in the 18th psahn, 
verses 7—10, is inimitably grand. 

So again psalm \xxni. 16—19^. 

'' The waters saw thee, O God, the waters saw 
thee, and were afraid ; the depths also were troub- 
led. The clouds poured out water, tlie air thun'^- 
dered, and thine arrows went abroad. The voice 
of thy thunder was heard round . about ; the light- 
nings shone upon the ground, the. earth was moved, 
and shook withal. Thy way is in the sea, and thy 
paths in the great waters, and thy footsteps are not, 
known.^* 

And in general, wherever there is any descrip>>. 
tioii of the works of Omnipotence, or the excf$». 
lence of the divine Being, the same vein of subKmi<f 
ly is always to be discerned: I >l)eg the reader to, 
peruse in this view the following psalms, 46, 68, 76^ 
^, 97, 104, 114> 139, 148, as also the 3d ehapter 
of Habakkuk, and the description of the Son of 
Ck>d in the book of Revelations, chap. xix. vertef 
11— 17.— Smith's Longinvs, p« 38, note. 
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PSALM XVIIL 



Mt heart on thee is fix'd> my streng^, my power ; 
My steadfast rock, my fortress^ my high tower j 
My God, my safety^ and my confidence. 
The horn of my salvation, my defence. 
My songs shall thy deserved praise resound; 
For at my prayers thou wilt my foes confound. 
Sorrows of death on every side assaiFd, 
And. dreadful floods of impious men prevailed; 
Sorrows of hell my compass'd soul dismayM ; 
And, to entrap me, deadly snares were laid. 
In this distress I cry'd, and called upon 
The Lord, who heard me from his holy throne. 
He trembling earth in his fierce anger struck ; 
Th' unfixed roots of airy mountains shook ; 
Smoke fir<»n his nostrils flew ; devouring fire 
Brake from his mouth ; coals kindled by his ire : 
In his descent bow'd heaven with earth did meet. 
And gloomy daikness roU'd beneath his feet ; 
A golden-winged cherubin bestrid, 
And on the swiflly-flying tempest rid. 
He darkness made his secret cabinet. 
Thick fogs, and dropping clouds about him set ; 
The beams of his bright presence these expell, 
Whence show-'rs of burning coals, and hail-stones feU. 



From troubled skies loud daps of thunder bn&e; 
In hail, and darting flanes^ th* Almighty qiale; 
Whose arrows my amazed foes subdue. 
And at their scattered troops hit lightnfaig duttw 
The ocean could not his deep bottom hade. 
The world's c<mceal*d foundations were descried. 
At thy rebuke, Jehovah, at the blast 
E'en of the breath which through thy nostrlla pa 
He, with extended arms, his senrant sares. 
And drew me sinking from tV enraged wares ; 
From my proud foes by his assistance freed. 
Who, sifoln with hate, no less in strength 
Without his aid, I, in that stormy day 
Of my affliction, had become their prey ; 
Who from those straits of danger by his might 
Enlarged my soul, for I was his delight. 
The Lord, according to my innocence. 
And justice, did his saving grace dispense : 
The narrow path, by him prescribM, I took ; 
Nor, like the wicked, my great God forsook. 
For all his judgments were before mine eyes, 
I with his statutes daily did advise. 
And ever walked before him, void of guile ; 
No act, or purpose did my soul defile. 
For this he recompensed my righteousnesa. 
And crowned my innocence with fair success: 
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Aw mercifal ahufi flkniruh in thy grior; 
ThjT lighteoiMncsa the righteoui shall embrace: 
Thou to the {mre thy purity wih diowv 
And the penrene shall thy afcrtenesa know. 
For thou wik tiiy afflicted people saTe> 
Tlie proud cast down, dofwn to the greedy gra^e. 
IThou, Lord, wilt make my taper to ahine bright^ 
And clear my darkness with celestial light ; 
"Through thee I hare against an host prevaiFd, 
And by thy aid a lofty bulwark scal'd» 
Ood's path is^ perfect, aS his words are just ; 
A shield to those that in his promise trust* 
^What Grod is there in heaven or earth but ours ! 
What rock bat he against assailing powers ! 
He breathM new strength and courage in the day 
Of battle, and securely dear'd my way. 
He makes my feet outstr^> the nimble hind» 
Up to the mountains, where I safety find. 
^Tis he that teacbeth my weak hands to fight y 
A bow of steel is broken by their might. 
Thou didst thy ample shield before me set ; 
Thy arm upheld, thy favour made me gpreat : 
The passage of my steps on every side. 
Thou hast enlarged,, lest my feet should slide» 
I followed, overtook ; nor made retreat. 
Until victorious in my foes' defeat; 
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So charg'd with wounds, that they no loiig^^ftMd, ' 

But at my feet lay bathed in their blood. , , . . . . .t 

Thou ann'st.me with prevailing fortitude. 

And all that rose against me hast subdued. 

Their stubborn necks sul^ected to my will. 

That I, their blood, who hate my soul, might spilL 

They cry'd aloud, but found no succour near. 

To thee, Jehovah, but thou would^st not.hear :. 

I pounded them like dust, which whirl-winds raiae^ . 

Trod under foot as dirt in beaten ways* 

From popular fury thou hast set me free. 

Among thejieathen hast exalted me. 

Whom unknown nations serve ; as soon obey . . . , 

As hear of me, and yield unto my sway; . . 

The stranger-bom, beset with horror, fled. 

And in their close retreats betray tl^eir dr^ad. 

praise the living Lord, the rock whoreon ) 

1 build, the God of my salvation ! s , 
'Tis he who rights my wrongs ; the {^opte bcoda 

To my subjection ; from my foe defends. 

Thou raisest me above their proud control; 

And from the violent man hast freed .my soul. 

Tlie heathen shall admire my thankfulness ; 

My songs shall thy immortal praisie express/ « . .• 

A great and manifold deliverance ^ . ' • .\i 

God gives his king ; his mercy doth advance 
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n 'his sndiiiCed, imd Irill show'r his grace 
mally on Dik<ri<lj and his race. 

Sanbys. 



PSALM XIX. 

The subject of this psalm is general; and its te- 
^^nor is readily perceived. A finer argument against 
atheism was never urged, nor better expressed.—- 
'Redoes. 

The other examjple *, to which I shall 'refer you 
^n this occasion, is coiriposed upon quite a different 
plan ; for it declines gradually, from an exordium 
xincommonly spletldid and sublime, to a gentler 
and more'ttro^etkte strain, to tlie softest expressions 
of piety arid*' devotion. The whole composition 
abounds with great variety of both sentiment and 
imagery.' Tou will, from these circumstances, al- 
most coi\jecture that I am alluding to the nine- 
teenth psalni. The glory of God is demonstrated 
ill his works both of nature and providence. By 
exhibiting it, however, in an entire state, though in 
modem verse, you will more readily perceive the 
order, method, and arrangement of this beautiful 
composition.— L'owtftr, "Lect. 26, 

* See the Bif bop's Note on P«alin 77. 
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Mr. Addimn's pkrapbrase of t piit of ttit psil 
infinitely excels every trttitltttioii tMt I hwfe 
as weD in sublimity as elegance ; and is indeed^ 
my opinion, the most beautiful and perfect speci — 
men of sacred poetry extant in English Terse. — Ihc-^ 
Gregory'^ Note on the preceding pauage. 



Paet of psalm XIX.* 

The spacious firmament on high» 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens* a shining framer 
Their great original proclaim : 

* Joseph Addison, " f one of the brightest charac- 
ters to be found in the annals of learning/' was 
bom in the year 1672, and died 1719. From his 
life (one of the most beautiful of those by our great 
bic^prapher) I beg leave to lay before my reader the 
following noble passage. It is justly observed by 
Tickell, that he employed wit on the side of virtue 
and religion. He not only made the proper use of 
wit himself, but taught it to others ; and frosn his 
time it has been generally subservient to the cause 

f MaiawariBf. 
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Til' tuiweamd «ua» tipom day to diiy> 
Does h\% Creator** pow'r display. 
And puUiahes to every land 
The work of an alm^^hty hand. 

Soon as the eyening shades prevail 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale. 
And nighfly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth : 
Whilst all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their tum> 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 



of reason and of truth. He has dissipated that pre- 
judice that had long connected gaiety with vice, 
and easiness ofnUnners with laxity of principles/ 
He has -restored virtue to its dignity, and taught 
innocence not to be ashamed. This is an elevation 
of literary character, *' above all Greek, above all 
Roman fame.'' Ko greater felicity can genius at- 
tain, than having purified intellectual pleasure, se- 
parated mirth from indecency, and wit from Ucen«\ 
tiousness; of having taught a succession of writers 
to bring elegance and gaiety to the aid of good- 
ness ; and, if I may use expressions yet more awful^ 
of having ^^ turned many to righteousness." 

Johnson *« Lives qf the Poets, 
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What,^thougb, in ^olenrn silence^ all 
Move rovnd the dark terrestrial ball ? 
What, thoygh no real voice, nor sound. 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter, forth a glorious voiee. 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
** The hand that made lis is divine/' 

Addisoh. 



PSALM XX. 

People. 
JEHOVAH heai thee in the troublous day. 
And be the name of Jacob's God thy stay ; 
Let him support thee from his holy place. 
And send, from Sion's mounts his aiding grace : 
Kote all thy gifts, and .hy bumt-offferings own. 
In flames ascended, sunk m ashes down. 
May be with prudent skill thy thought inspire, 
'Fulfil thy mind, and ^rant thy heart's desire : 
I^ he will save, who shall our hosts annoy ? 
We'll raise our banners with loud-shouting joy ; 
May thine orisons needful succours bring ; 
Save thou, O Lord, our heaven-anointed king. 
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David. 

The Lord wilf save me, now I strrciy mow, 1 

Trom holy h^av'n bia gracious efir wiW bow, | r 

His strong irigbt band sball lay tbe tyrants low.' ^ 

People, 
In cbariots tbey, ir foaming steeds^ cohiide, ' 
But we have on Jehovah's name lrely*d : 
Vain are their foimihg ste'eos, tbefr irharioti all, 
Plung'd bendlitmg in the sordid dost^h^y fall : 
But, whilst our foes sink in each routed band. 
We rise, and in our ranks erected stand. 

All. ■ 
Save us, Jehovah ; heavenly Sovereign, bear. 
When in thine house we ask thy favouring ear. 

WHEATtAND AND SlLV^Sffill. 



PSALM xxm. 

This psalin is a happy specimen of Hebrew poe- 
try, and has been elegantly translated intb Verbe, by 
Addison and others. It must hate been pbmpofted 
after all David's first troubles were over ; most pro- 
bably in the beginning of his reign.-— XSeodes. 
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Although the lyric poetry of the Hebrews is al- 
ways occupied upoa serious subjects^ nor eyer des- 
cends to that levity which is adsiitted into that of 
other nations, the character of sweetness is by no 
means inconsistent with it. The sweetness of the 
Hebrew ode consists in the gentle and tender pas- 
sions which it exciter ; in the gay and florid iOMh 
gery, and in the chaste and unostentatioos diction 
which it employs. The passions which it generi^y 
afiects are those of loTe> tenderness* hope* <dieediil> 
ness* and pensive sorrow. In the sixty-third psalHi 
the Royal Prophet* supposed to be then an e%i\e in 
the wilderness* expresses most elegantly the senti- 
ments of tenderness and love. The voice of grief 
and complaint is tempered with the eonsolatioiis of 
hope in the eightieUi psalm : and the ninety-seccmd 
consists wholly of joy* which is not the less sincere* 
because it is not excessive. The sweetness of all 
these* in composition* sentiment* diction* and ar- 
rangement* has never been equalled by the finest 
productions of all the heathen muses and graces 
united. Though none of the above are deficient in 
inutgery* I must confess I have never met with any 
image so tndy pleasing and delightful as the iolloiir- 
ing description of the Deity in the characta^ of » 
shepherd: 
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*' The Lord is my shepherd^ I shall not wlufit : 

" la yaaider grass he giveth me to lie down ; 

" H^ guideth me to streams that gently flow/' 

LowTH, Xe.^. '95. 

This psalm» says Michaelis, is deserving of att the 
^commendi^ion which our author (Bishop Lowth) 
has bestowed upon it. If I am not mistaken^ it 
was composed by David, when he was expelled 
from the. holy city and temple : for in the 6th verse 
he hopea fimr a return to the house of God. Since^ 
of all the divme mercies, he particularly commemo- 
rates this, that, in time of necessity, he wants lor 
nothing, and is even received to a bapM^uet in the 
«ght of his enemies, I conceive it to relate to that- 
time, when, .flying from the contest with his disobe* 
4ieiit son, he pitched his camp beyond Jordan, and 
was IB danger of seeing his little army peririi for 
want of (ffovisioB in that uncultivated region, or of 
being deserted by aH his friends. Afiairs, however^ 
tmroed^Nit quite diflerent: for what he could not 
foftMic^ or. hope, the Almighty performed fot* him* 
The veteran soldiers flowed in to him from every 
qMiier» and his whole camp was so liberally so|^ 
ported by the good and opulent citizens, that in 
this very situation he was enabled to collect ^n 
army, and risk the event of a battle. See S Sam. 
xviL 86**f9« 






He therefoTi! compares himself to a sheep, and 
the Almighty to a shepherd : a yery oVriovs figure, 
and which every day occurred to his sig^ht during, 
his stay in those desert parts. Tlie Aheep, timid, 
defenceless, exposed to all the heasts of prey, and 
possessed of little knowledge or power of foreaeang 
or avoiding danger, are indebted for life, safety, 
and every thing to the care of the shepherd. We 
must remember also, that the exiled king liad for- 
merly himself been a shepherd. Tlie recollection^ 
therefore, of his past life breaks in upon his mind. 
'* Jehovah,*" says he, "is my shepherd, I shaD 
want nothing.'' It is his province to provide for 
my existence, and to procure for me those blessinga 
which I am unable to obtain for myself. The ten- 
der herb is more grateful to sheep than that which 
is seeded ; in meadows, therefore, covered with the 
green and tender grass, he supposes Jehovah ta 
cause him to rest under his care. He was expelled 
to Lebanon, from the tops of which cataracts of 
melted snow are constantly falling : these are dan- 
gerous for sheep to approach, nor. is the water suf-- 
ficiently wholesome. He therefore adds, that he ia 
led to waters gently flowing, where the clear stream 

* This metaphor, says Dr. Geddes, naturally occurred t& 
David, from bis first pastoral condition, and is most happily 
applied. 
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meanden through the fertile plain. '' The scene 
which was before his eyes consisted of rude hills. 
and Tallies^ deep, gloomy, dairk, atid nonrid^ the 
haunts only of the fiercest animats. There is no 
safety for the sheep in these Tallies but in the care of 
the 'shepherd. You are therefore present'ed with a 
great ▼ai'iety of contrasted imagery in this psalm ; 
on the one hand, the open pastures, and the flow- 
ing rivulets, the recolliection of which never fails to 
delight ; and, on the btber hand, the cheerless and 
gloomy vallles, which inspire, the reader with fresh 
horror. Descending from figuratiVe to plain lan- 
guage, he next celebrates th^ bounty of God in 
preparing him a banquet in the face of his ene- 
mies; and therefore regales himself with the deli- 
cious hof^e, that he shall ohce more be restored to 
his sacred temple. — Michaelis. 

Mr. Tate (in our common version of the Psalms) 
has been remarkably fortunate in his paraphrase of 
the first verses of this psalm ; Isa much iiideed, that, 
for simplicity, and a close adherence to the spirit 
of the original,'! cannot help preferring it to the 
celebrated translation of Mr. Addison : 
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The Lord himself, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my guide; 

The shepherd, by whose constant care 
My wants are all supplied. 
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"^ In tender grass he makeft me Used, 

" And gently there repose, 
'* And leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows/' 

Db. Geegoky. 
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PSALM XKItt. 

TrU Lofd my pasture shaH prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shaU my wants supply. 
And gaard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noonday walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend* 

When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant : 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads. 
Where peacef^il rirers, soft and slow. 
Amid the Terdant landscape flow. 



Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My stedfast heart diall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me stsll; 



Thy friendly cro^Jc ^hall give me aid, 
An4 ^d^.^f tjs^roafi^h the dre.adfii sha^. 

Though in a bate and ru&^?e^ way, 
llirou&fh devious lonely wilds I stray 
ITiy bounty sl^ai; m^ paJ9^ beg^uije^ 
The barren wildepiess shall smile 
With sudden grieens and herbage crown'd. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

Addison. 



PSALM XXIII. 

Lord ! amid this desert wide. 
Thou art my shepherd, thou my guid^ ; 
From day to day, from year to year, 

1 shall not wuit<| for t^^u ^t% near. 

Thou hast ten thousand gifts bestowed. 
And strewed with flowers my mortal road : 
Through pastures fair, I take my way. 
Or by the peacefjil w^te|*9 stray. 

AU those who call upon thy nam^. 
Shall find thv l^upty i^ th( suge ; 
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Goodness and mercy shall attend 

The man who makes his God his friend. 

And when th' appointed time shall com^. 
That I must seek my narrow home. 
Follow where all the prophets led, 
Down to the chamhers of the dead : 

Close my sad eyes on ev'ry scene. 
Which once my dear delight had been ; 
Forsake the fair abodes of men. 
And dust to dust return again ; 

I will not dread, for thou art near. 
Thy smile shaU calm each rising fear; 
Thy rod and staff new joy impart, ' 
And cheer, with hope, my fainting heart. 

Confiding in Jehovah's power, 
I then will meet the trying hour ; 
And hail, with my expiring breath. 
The cold and lonely vale of death. 

Our fathers passM that gloomy road. 
Awhile, our fathers there abode; 
None hath in heaven his anchor cast. 
Who hath not Jordan's billows past. 
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MThen death shall lumiiion me away. 
If thou but smile, my night is day ; 
That dark and dreary vale once trod. 
And I ascend to thee, my God ! 

Cottle. 



PSALM XXIV. 

The subject of the followmg poem is possessed of 
the highest dignity and splendour, though still no 
inconsiderable part of the sublimity is to be attri- 
buted to its general plan and arrangement. The in* 
duction of the ark of God to mount Sion by David, 
gave occasion to the twenty -fourth psalm *. The 
removal of the ark was celebrated in a great as- 
sembly of the people, and with suitable splendour 
during every part of the ceremony. The Levites 
led the procession, accompanied by a great variety 
of vocal and. instrumental music; and this ode 
appears to have been sung to the people, when they 
arrived at the summit of the mountain. The exor- 
dium is expressive of the supreme .and infinite 
dominion of God, arising from the right of creation : 

• See S Ssoi. W. ; 1 Cbroik xr. 
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The eartii Vs JehbraVs, and the fidness thereof; 

The world/lmd all*t6at ihlia'bit thereiiK 
" For upon the seas hath tie founaed it, 
'* Aiid upon the iObods Vaih ke establ^snea if 

How astonishing the favour and condescension ! 
how extraordinary the testimony of his love, when 
he selected from his infinite dominion a peculiar 
seat, and a people for "himself! What a copious 
i^tum of gratitude, of holiness, of righteousness, 
and of ail human i^/tues, does such ah obligation 
demand ! " Behow, Va^s Mos'^s, ^dikessing tlie 
Israelites, " the heaven, anclthe healven of heavens 
is Jehovah's, thy*<jod, the earth also, a%d all that k 
containeth. Only ne had a delight in thy fathers 
to love them, and their posterity after them, ana 
he chose you above all people as it is this day *," 
Such is evidently the reasoning Oi I)avid m the 
followmg passage, though the chain ofargument is 
not quite so'directly displayed : 

" •♦^^Hb-afaU «e^<»d'UiItbHllfe'itfdtHltaHi*t)irWlfi?^"; 
"Afia'^o «ill «Ma%'tttb'i^t^iBf*li&'tf<Jlill5y8^ 
'''HfeHrttttfelMias^rfe ift1(ib<*nt,^tRll Vtei5«!'li«j«fe*fc 
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• 'beut. X. f4-^i6. 
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' \nio hath not put hie trust in vanity, 
' Nor sworn for the purpose of deceit. 
'' He shall receive a blessing from Jehovah, 
" And righteousness from the God of his salvation. 

m 

** This is the generation that seeketh him ; 
" That seeketh the face of the God of Jacob.** 

Thus far is expressive, on the one hand, of the 
infinite goodness, and condescension of God to the 
children of Israel ; and, on the other hand, of their 
indispensable obligation to piety and virtue ; since 
lie had deigned to make their nation the peculiar 
seat of his miraculous providence, and to honour 
^em with his actual presence. We may now con- 
ceive the procession to have arrived at the gates of 
the tabernacle. While the ark is brought in, the 
Levitesy divided into two choirs, sing altematelr 
the remainder of the psalm. Indeed, it is not im- 
jKwsible that this mode of singing was pursued 
through every part of the ode; but towards the 
conclusion the fact will not admit of a doubts . On 
the whole, whether we regard the subject, the 
imagery, or style of this composition, it will be 
found to possess a certain simple and unafiected 
(and therefore admirable) sublimity : 






lift up your heads, O ye gates ! 

And be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors ! 
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** And the king of glory shall enter. 

Who is this 'king of glory ? 

Jehovah mighty and powerful, 

Jehovah powerful in war. 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; 

And be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors! 

And the king of glory shall enter. 
" Who is this king of glory ? 

Jehovah of hosts, he is the king of glory. 
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You will easily perceive, that the beauty andsu 
limity observable in this psalm are of such 
peculiar k»nd as to be perfectly adapted to th 
subject and the occasion, and to that particular* 
solemnity for which it was composed. You wilM 
perceive too, that unless we have some respect tc^ 
these points, the pnncipal force and elegance will be 
lost ; and even the propriety ot the sentmients, the 
splendour of the diction, the beauty and order of 
the arrangement, will be almost totally obscured. 
If such be the state of the case in this single in- 
stance, it is surely not unreasonable to conclude, 
that it is not the only one which stands in need of 
the light of history to cast a splendour on its 
beauties. It is surely not unreasonable to infer, 
that much of the harmony, propriety, and elegance 
of the sacred poetry must pass unperceived by ui, 



73 

>srho can only form distant conjectures of the 
general design^ but are totally ignorant of the par- 
ticular application *. Thus, of necessity, much of 
the delicacy of sentiment, much of the felicity of 
allusion, and the force of expression, must, by the 
liand of time, be cast into shade; or rather, I 
should say, totally suppressed and extinguished. 
The attentive reader will, indeed, frequently feel a 
want of information, concerning the author, the 
age, and the occasion of a poem ; still more fre- 
quently will he find occasion to lament his own 
ignorance with respect to many facts and circum- 
stances closely connected with the principal subject, 
and on which, perhaps, its most striking omamentu 
. depend. — Lowth, Lect. 27. 

The sudden change of persons, when, by the 
Tehemence of passion, the author is led, .as it were 



* I wish most earnestly, says Michaelis, that this ob^rra- 
tioo of oar autho * uaight be properly attended to by tne com- 
mentators upon the psaluis : since whoeyer neglects it must 

of necessity fall into very gross errors Those^nho will 

not allow themselves to be ignorant of a great part of the 
Jewish history, will be apt to explain more of the: psalma 
spoil the same principle, and as relating to the banie facts, 
than they oaght : whence the poetry will appear tame and 
langnid, abounding in words, but with lilile variety of dcta- 
criptioB, or sentiment 
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insensibly, from the narration of an event to At 
imitation on acting of it, is frequent in the Hebrew 
poetry J but sometimes the genuine dr«iiatic, or 
didogue form, is quite apparent, and^he passage 
will admit of no other explanation. The twenty- 
fourth psalm is evidently of tliis 'kind, relating (as 
1 endeavoured in my twenty-seventh lecture to 
prove) to the transferring of the ark to Mount 
1Sion ; and the whole of the transaction is exhibited 
in a theatrical manner, though the dialogue is not 
fully obvious tiQ towards the conclusion of the 
poem — LowTH, Lect. 50. 

Amongst the various and beautiful instances of 
an assemblage of figures, which may be produced, 
and which so frequently occur in the^best writings, 
one,Tbelieve, has liitherto not been tal^en notice of; 
1 mean the four last verses of the twenty-fourCh 
psalm. 

'*' «Iiift mp yroar 'beads, O ye ^es, and be ye hit 
Tip, ye evefladting^oors, and the ^king of glory dhiill 
come in. Who is the king df glory? The Lord 
strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in battles, 
lift up jour heads, O ye gate^ and be y« lift up, 
^e everlasting dooro, and 4:he .king of ^loiy .shall 
leemeiin. Who is the>kingJofjgloiy'? ^e Lord'of 
%e0ls : he is iitoe hmg tff'^oty*' 

There are innumerable instances df this'kind in 
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^be poetic^ parts of i^Knipture, particiilariy in the 
^^g (if Deborah (judges cli. v.) and the Lamenta- 
tion qf David over Saul and Jonathan, (2 Samuel 
chap. 1.) There is scairce one thought in them, 
^hich is not figured,; nor one Bgure> which is not 
beautiful.— Smith's tAmginus, p. 9V> note. 



PSALM XXiV. 

Far as the world can stretcli its bounds. 

The Lord is king o^ all; 
His wondrous pow'r extends around 

The circuit 'o*f the 'bajfl. 

For he within ^e glok)my dfeeps 

Its dark foundations cast^ 
And rearM the pillars of the earth 

Ami^''the wtit'ry wastfe. 

Who shan ascend^is Sion^'slai, 

And see J^ovali Chei*e ? 
Who from his sacred shrine shall breathe 

The sacrifece'olTlir^yV? 

He onTy, whose un^iilliecl 80ul« 
Fair yirtue^s paAis lias tro&« 
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Who with clean hands and heart regards 
His neighbour, and his God. 

On him shall his indulgent Lord 

DifRisive bounties shed. 
From God his Saviour shall descend 

All blessings on his head. 

Of those who seek his righteous ways. 

Is this the chosen race. 
Who bask in all his bounteous smiles. 

And flourish in his grace. 

Lifl up your stately heads, ye doors. 

With hasty reverence rise. 
Ye everlasting doors, who guard 

The passes of the skies. 

Swifl from your golden hinges leap. 

Your barriers roll away. 
Now throw your blazing portals wide. 

And burst the gates of day. 

For see ! the King of glory comes 

Along th* ethereal road. 
The Cherubs through your folds shall bear 

The triumphs of their God. 
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Who is the great and glorious king ? 

Oh ! 'tis the Lord whose might 
Decides the conquest, and suspends 

The balance of the fight. 

Lift up your stately heads, ye doors. 

With hasty reverence rise. 
Ye everlasting doors, who guard 

The passes of the skies. 

Swift from your golden hinges leap. 

Your barriers roll away. 
Now throw your blazing portals wide. 

And burst the gates of day. 

For see ! the King of glory comes 

Along th* ethereal road. 
The Cherubs through your folds shall bear 

The triumphs of their God. 

Who is this great and glorious King ? 

Oh ! 'tis the God, whose care 
Leads on his Israe] to the field. 

Whose power controls the war. 

Pitt. 
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PSALM ?XY. 

THE FQR^ER PART. 

I lift my heart to thee,, 

My God, my guide piost just : , 
Let not the soul be brought tp sl\ame, 

Iii thee that put^ its tr\i8t. 

Let not my foes rejpice. 

And shouts of triumph raise^ 
Nor let ox\ those their malice fall. 

Who tread tljiy righteous way^ 

r 

O lead me in thy truth. 

Instruct me }n thj law ; 
Thpu God pf my salvation^ still 
To thee my foptstep dfaw. 

» 
Thy forojer fi^vopr. Lord, 

In kind remen^brapce ho}d i 
And in thy axms of hpav'i^y Ipre 
Thy faithfu) servant fold. * 

Mason *. 
Altered from the Old Version. 

This distinguished poet published son^e psalms, for the 
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PSALM XXIX. 

This psalm contains a heautifiil description of an 
eastern thunder-stonn. By Grotius it is t)iojijht 
to have been con^)osed 'alter ibe defeat of tbe 
Syrians. 9 Sam. riii. 5.— G«dpes« 

Most of those qualities and perfections^ which 
constitute subUmity^ and which have been the sub* 
ject of this disquisitionj will be found in a very 
high degree in the twenty-ninth psalm. The 
supreme domini<»i of God^ and the awfuhiew of 
his power^ are demonstrated firom the tremendous 
noise^ and the astonishing force of the thunder, 
which the Hehrews, by a bold but very apt figure, 
denominate ''the voice of the Most High/' It is 
enough to say of it> that the sublimity d* the 
matter is perfectly equalled by the unaffected 
energy of the stjl^.— -Lowth. 



PSALM XXEX. 

Ye mighty prino^ your obliations bringi 
And pay due b^noun to y<mr awful Ipng, 

use of his own parish, altered with considerable taste, fronr 
the Old Version. I faavei^n four firom Ins selection. 
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His boundless pow'r to all the world proclaim. 
Bend at his shrine, ttid trejsible at his name. 
For hark ! his voice, with unresisted sway. 
Rules and controls the raging of the^ea ; 
Within due bounds the mighty ocean keeps, . 
And in their wat'ry cavern awes -the deepsi 
Shook by that voice, the nodding groves arouiid 
Start from their roots, and fly the dreadful sound. 
The blasted cedars low in dust are laid. 
And Lebanon is lefl without a shad^. 
See ! when he speaks, the lofty mountains crowd. 
And fly for shelter from the thund*ring God : 
Siripn and Lebanon like hinds advance. 
And in wild measures lead th' unwieldy danc^ ^ 
His voice, his mighty voice divides the fire, -. 5?. 
Back from the blast the shrinking flames retSo^. 
E'en Cades trembles when Jehovah speaks,- T 
With all his feavages the desert shakes : . • i 
At the dread soiind the hinds with fear are stiiiig. 
And in the lonely forest drop their young; . 
While in his hallow'd temple all proclaim 
His glorious honours, and adore his name. 
High o'er the foaming surges of the sea , 
He sits, and bids the listening deeps obey ; . ,: . 
He reigns o'er all ; for ever lasts his pow'r, . . 
Till nature sinks, and time shall be na more. . t 
With strength the sens ^. Israel. ^haU he. .Ues^*. > 
And crown our tribes with happiness and peace. 

Pitt. 



81 



PSALM XXX. 

O Lord, I thee will magnify. 
For thou hast lifted me on high ; 
Nor madest me a scorn to those. 
Who were my life's professed foes. 
O Lord my God, I cry'd to thee. 
Who hast in mercy healed me ; 
My soul thou hrous^htest from the grarcj 
And from the pit of hell didst save. 

aU ye saints, your voices, raise,, 

To sing your Maker's endless praise ; 

Kememher still with thanks to hless. 

And magnify his holiness : 

For hut a moment lasts his wrath. 

His favour life restored hath. 

Our weeping may ^dure a night. 

But joy eomes with the morning light. 

In my prosperity I said. 
My hatis is for ever laid, 

1 shall not from my place remove. 
But stand supported hy thy love : 
No change of times, or fortune's hate. 
Can overthrow my happy state. 



For thou my niountain mad'st so strong, 
I shall on earth' continfue long. 

Yet, whilst enlte^in: ijiythought^ 
I was to sudhfon trouble brought^ 
And, soon as thou' didst faidtf thy lace. 
My comforts "irkiaxSa^ik hkhoc cpace^ 
Then unto thee, O Lord, did I 
With humtde.fnqpfplica'tian cry.; 
I did tg^ God.my ' plaiptjiiddreis. 
Thus pouring fttrth ihy he^rintiM : - 

O Thou nioit^imoiiSiJiH^ ip>od, ' 
What |««fil| i» Ibm ita my blaod ? 
What tritfinpi i)kfi««'tlMu gain by it. 
When I go dowft 4nto-tlife= pit i 
Shall sileoftdukt/ or dtfrkn^iithihre ' ' 
A tongue to prm^ thee in the gfare? 
Or thosciiiiT^irth^lid^lMH) ate, 
From^ ^dif , W <ocilc( 4hy tmtfar decldrei* ' ' 

O Lord, thine ear of mercy letid> ' ' 
And, from thy dwcSIitig; -sitEceour' send, . « • 
For thou/tlft^'OlRiMr tdt Whi^I moumM 
Hast into'Mi(}s^!tttid(^yie»t»^ ; • ' ^^ 
My s«fk(fli^h^aw3 dfdst'^hi^ tdee, ^''V 
And cheerM j^beVidr ilifeiM mate, •' 
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That fifty praiaw mi^t renew;' 
To whom inriiirtntliimhkt afeidue. 

' ■'^ ' :. / . BiSBOP.KlNG. 

• ' ' ■■ ■ 

Thb LtAD I wffl ibr erer biets^^ 
My tongue^lps pmse^ sh^H eaipresit 

My soul \n^'^tfibaat^v "' > ; ^ 
The hiunMfe/y wfao a & aH'tfak descry; •. 
His BiiMewi&ian» shall: itngnaify» . 

And priM^1iifef£adl»f hosts.!' I' 

ItMni ttte |mi$;i <<hii stc^p^d my ^ra ; 
To them; wlkb iedk ttto, li^ht a^t>ear%- 

Nor shame tbeW'^^ryvs dejects ? * i / 
Succour dWIft^-tll^ ftMct^df erares, • 
Which him fi»6nrMBiitHi^loii sai^ $ 

God's angel hhi^' protects. 



His bl^ih^ ire iball^isee and taste, 
Wbeb^cwi '6tn^C»§d Wuir iiiost is {4ac'd : 

Ye saints db^'b^ i^; -^ ^ 
Then feay hd 'wtoi;'thoogh lions roar 
For ht^]^; tB«isb^#lid Gwd im|aare. 

His liVral hand- stui^'fiB. > 
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Come, children, with attention hear, 
I will instruct yen in hia faar t 

What man delights in life ? 
Seeks to live happily and long ? 
From evil let him>^adpd his tongue. 

His lips from fraud,^an4 strife : * 

Grow up in mbst isigood^ mai cease 
Prom what49 lilt inquire for peace, 

God's eyes are;oii the just^c : 
Th^i^ cries kisHOpen ear attends ; 
But on th^ taviiist hit wrath descenda* > 

Their nafdie 's iredua'd'toi'dust^ 

The righteous, when they^ory) he hears, 
DeUvseraUiem from all tfaeir fear^ U 

And from distress relieves : . . . / . . 
A broken heart to him is dear, ,, 
To contrite spirits he is near, - / i ,. 

And his salvation gives. ;-. 

Though with afflictions wounded deep, . 
Their bones from breaking he will keep ; 

Death on his foea^him^ait: 
But he his servants' souls redeems. 
Those, whom for faithful he esteems, 

Shan ne'er be deadate. . , ; i 

Sim JoBN BmnAii. 
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PSALM xxxvn. 

Every one knibws the ^nti^ with ivjikli the 
Scriptures make the impious man to vanish, who 
a moment be^ef-seemed; Mke4he cedMr, to raise 
his proud head to the skies. ^'I have seen the 
wicked in gt^nt power, and spreading himself like 
a green bay-tree ; yet he passed away, and k>, l|e was 
not ; yea, I sought Jiim>^ but he coiM not be found/' 
He is so completely annihilated, that the very 
plac.e> where he stood, was destroyed. M, Racine 
has tranidated^tfais* passage ' as . fc^ows : 

J'ai v^ r impie adiM^viW' la terre, 

Pareil un c^dre,il caehoit dans lescieux 

Son front audacr^ux;: 

n sembloit k son gr^ goavemer le tounire, * 

Fouloit aux pies ses enn^mis vaincus, 

Je n'ai fait que passer, il n'^toit d^j^ plus. 

Esther. 



PSALM XLI; 

THE FORMER PART. 



Blbst is the man, who yields his store 
WMi kind con^assion to the poor; 
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Iff time' of danger «nd t^f drefiul. 
The Lord hiiii^ieir will Wiig ^tka aid : 
With length of days «hall he he crown'd* 
^faea Aienditi heat^hfti'fi>aMi> -.y 

Nor wfll thai heaV^ii^ Fiieiid fi»ego • ^ ' 
His help, oj* yield hitt to bis foe^ '■-'' 
If a^ brings M diii^lue, tod t>^«; ^ > 
flfewfllttotathb^doMieoinpMftt ^ ^ >> 
' And>r'tt*lf deathappirofelAietrto^SryJ ;t7 i: 
Wffl meet Mir ftfe Withoirfifc ^feir;^ ^ ^ •< 

For God wtth4ope AM riise hii^ h68d> ^ : 
Shafi smooth with faith his dying^bed ; 
His deeds ofehairiiy Shan find ' ^ 
Acceptanceln his Makers nnnd, ' 
Who soon shall make his 'angliish cea^. 
And bid his soul depajrt in peace. ' 

'■-'■'■ 'i ■ ■ ■' .-MAaoki 

' ^ ^- Aticred from the <Hd¥mi(^. 



PSALM XLIL 

Tfirs jpoem seems to have been composed by 
David, ^wben h^wlM ex^lled his kingdom f^ his 
rebellious son; ind compiled to fly to the bic^rders 
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of LeNnin; >Mit«i»'^ahi lie>did} fhmr^ Sam. xirii. 
84y9di 9%. ' Uiiidk>ubt>6dly> wlioe>^er dmpoistd thifi 

dered^^'an exUe iiT th;^ f^ioid at tlehndii, and 
^e heiglitt of Eebs^n^, ' Whbhci^ Jord«L!&' i^ fed by 
the mekiBg <»^tlie pefpetttf^ snow, ver. 7- '^t it be 
remembeimd^v bjr the way, that^Dafid-ftever betobit 
himself to ^betie places when hfe fled frbm Sawt, biit 
concealed himself in the interior parts of Judea. 
Here thehile fntcked-kiS c&mp,''pfoteqted by the 
surrounding mountains atnd ^v^oocb ; 2ixA hi&'er the 
veteran soldidr^; attached persoriiifiy tiy'him^ and 
averse to change, r«e80rtcd from every' part of 
Palestine. Here also, indulging his melancholy, 
the prospect and the objects about him, suggested 
many- of the ideas in this poein. Obsertihg dthe 
deer which constantly came from the distiaint Tallies 
to the fountains of Lebanon, and comparing this 
circumstance with his earnest desire to revisit the 
temple of 6bd, and p^haps elevating his thoughts 
to a higher, celestial temple^ he commences his 
poem: 

" As the hart panteth after the water brooks, 
" So panteth my soul after thee, O God. 
" My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God ; 
" When shall I enter, and appear before God r" 
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Thtt .it> inter mi0 $ke tempU, fircnilirluch I fmpciW 
an exil^. He ^Mb a .bitterev c^m^ <of grief than 
hit esiile, namdyythe repeoacbe^ o£ the multitude* - 
aQd tl^ cruel tau«t> that be is deteriedicf Jus Gotk 
and that tfre J)eity> of wbo«k be had boasted, .£edl» 
to appear to bis assistance, tban wbicb nothing can 
b&^niore. grating to an honest mind, and< a-miad 
oonacioufi of' its own. piety. Ck>mpare 2 Sam* xri. 
7,8. * 

" My tears have been my sustenance, 

.. : '<■ Byday abd/by night, 

V 'f . Whik they ccmtiHuatty say unto me, 

. /•^^.Whore is fiew thy God^" 

The repetition of the name of God raises in bim' 
fre^b uneasiness, and causes aU- his wounds to .bleed 
again; this foTDes. him to exclaim : 

H I remember God, and pour out myself in tears : 
'^ When I went with the multitude to the temple of 
,-•; :.■ God,.- ' ' 

V.Witb the voiieeof joy and gladness, with the mul- 
titude leaping for joy/ 



»> 



He now restrains his^ tears : • . .. 

\Yby art; thou so cast do^icn, U my^oul ? 
And why art thou ;fio disquieted within me k • 
Hope thou in God, for I still shall praise him.'' 



u 
tt 



8* 

Hevgsni tr6dt4foTtii&ito lamenUtiMtt, with Which 
he iekg«ii% intermingles a poeiicd^ deacriptUm of' 
Lebiii0iw> There «re uponth;i>ae hiQ» frequent 
catnMla^ andy mthe spring seiison, the mulcts are 
imoommoBljF tarhid hy the fnelting oiihe snow : 

'* Dsep catted iintO'd^epatthenoise of thy cataractsi^: 
** And aU.thy waFes-and thy.J^iUows are gone orer 
me.*" 



« !■ 



These form the principal imagery of the poem, ^nd 
I omit the re«t|t> lest I ^liould fatigne the reader hy 
the minuteness of criticism^ which is hoth useless 
and impertinent, when the subject wants no illus- 
tratioii.--n]4ic«[ AELis. 

hi reli^ous composition, pathetic energy pecu- 
liarly abounds. The following passage immediatdy 
occurs, in which I have always been sU\ick wit the 
rep^itionei, as characteristic of the royal author's 
lituatiion.; 

** My tears have been my meat day and night, 
" while they daily say unto me. Where is now thy 



* Home, Harmer, uid Merrick, understand this passage of 
wuter^spouii, ** more frequent oa the Syrian and Jewish 
coasts than in any other port of the MediterraneaiH" and 
considef David aa here describing a storm 'at saa. 
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€od I Why art thoo m Ml <»f< licinrjmig.Oh tg^ 
^ 80ul>; snd why art diou^.so. ditqtiietodl'iJiliAiiiKi- 
'f ine?" And afterwardA^'f'My'hairt ia 
*i asunder- «8- with a. sword^ while mitia »i 
'* that^iwiible'ine« cail.me m tha^'tee^*)' 
*^ while they aay unto me, Wh^re ia now thy God? 
'^ Why Art thou tovexed* Omyaoiil/ted wfcyart 
'f^ thou to disquieted within me ? Pui^y trust in 
*' God; for I will yet praise him, who is tlMi help of 
*' my countenance, and my God/'-^Psalm xlii. 
^ Thewh€>leis an appeal to the heart-^GaBsifS 
OhMervaH&m^ontke Stdflime o/Longinuf, 

Thb fiMty-second psalm (says bishop LiHfth) I 
cnmot help esteeming^ one of the ittost b^utifhl 
specimens of the Hebrew Elegy. The atidior'of 
this complaint, exil^ from the temple, and from 
die pnfcdic exercise of his religion, to the extveme 
parts of Judea, persecuted by his numerous enemies, 
and agitated by their reproaches, pours forth his 
soul to God in this tender and pathetic compositioifl. 
The ardent feelings of a devout heart are adinirably 
expressed, while the memoiy of former felicity 
seems to aggravate his present anguish. The ex-, 
treme anxiety of a mind> depressed by .the burthen 
of sorrow, and yet at the same time uxtpatient 
under it 4 overcome by an accumulation of evik, 
yet in some deg^ree endeavouring to resist- them, 



snd admittfaig'/tiiff6iigh th/$ dtcft ckmAo(^>aAibdoii> 

m gUmmeiiiilg r«^ of • hofM «fid cdbMlitlkMi, 4l«Mdy 

depictcML in ffi^Uefttt pnd'iteiQst iftstidiitaimw 

:trntttibiit he |^W9 wkh 'Jo¥er-Md^^bw>pri?^eTth 

lamentation; he complains^ he expostulates; he 

da^xtira^aBdye^ hofi^g;: he is "aflietod^aitd'tfg^fi 

consdcdw.Ii; iiaot to bei^qfleeted thai any pti^tlcal 

▼eni<Mi ihoaki express* thisse stotiaaaBtB ^^mikh thiii^ 

force, the ener^, and antMr^ pijticia^^ triffe the 

conciseness of the Hebrew, which is indeed not to 

b^ JBiijbaledin any jbther language: tiK)t]^Jt wpMU 

hdbenfessed^ that, this poem ia Mot^diflhse'Wan 

the Hebrew poetry ingetoeraL . Tb6 foNowingf 

paraphrase, however, thoughinfinkelyidiort of the 

original in sublimity, will perhaps sefve to evince 

the correspciniieDce of the siibjeci'.and 'sentimenti 

of this poem, With the elegi)B6 productions of modem 

times. 
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PSALM XUI. 



Aft'pai^ th« utearied hartJoir. coalhigspfhigs. 

That sinks exhausted in the summer^s chase ; 
So pants iiiy .soul for ;thce, gifetft.King of kings I 
-*96i'thiiMl'tb reach thy sacred resting<^place. 
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On briny teuvMy ftnaishM seul haiiM^i _/iii iti 
m^Ib taimting.fi>e8'deride'mjr«le€|^'€to^^]i^}^: 

" Thy nfijgibty Qod^-^e8eytedi««nd^er/'irfaer« ?" 



Oft dwell toy dMMiglit« cm tbos^ thrice-ii«pt>y ^dtyi^ 

When to thy tkne I led thie joc^ntd tbt^m^^ ' ^' 
Our tiArth was worship, all out plea8i}:^e p»r«ige, >< ^ 
^^AM festiQ joy» still ckxs'd i^ith sseited sofi|r ;< 

Why throb, my Jieart ? why sink my sad'ning^ soul ? 

Why dh>op to earth with raribur woes o)^preisfd^ 
My yeairs shaff yet iti blissful circles roll,' ' ^. ' - 

And joy be yet an' inmate of this'breiist» ' ' n 

B^ Jbrdai^s banks with devious steps I stray 
O'er Hermon's rugged rocks, and deserts drear ; 

Ev'n there' thy hand shall guide my lonely way, 
There^ thy remembrance shall my spirit cheer. 

In rapid floods the vernal torrents roll. 
Harsh-sounding cataracts respcmsive roar ; 

Thine angry billows overwhelm my soul. 
And dash my shattered bark from shore to shore. 

* Curs, dolorque aaiari, lacryflUNi«e ttfimentu iUete. 

^ - Ovi4 Mtftanu Durcll. 



Tet thy 8oft>Miensles« e^er in B9^ aigtity. . .- > 

My hearti>Bl|aU gladden through the fi^difoua dajr ; 

And midaft ^ the; darkt and gloomy sliadea. oS pight^ 
To. thee I'fl fep^ly tune Uie gjc^fidl^. 

Rockof mjrliopel great «cdace^ my heart I. .. ^ 
Why, why detent ,the. offipring of thy care* 

While taunting .fi^es thus point th' iav^ous darU : 
" Wfaffe's vMw thy God ! ab^nvdw^d wand^er, 
" where ?" 

Why fmi, 9191 bciuI?,: why douH ^^^9X4^'^ ^i^^ 
Thy God^tl]^. Qod of .merpy still ^hafl jprp^e ! 

I|n his hright ^^ thy ,thtuab»;^i2^jyet Jiie paid^ 
Unquestioned he his pity and his love ! 



'. \'th ' . - •. .. 
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PSAtM XT.II. 
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With fiei^ .desire the huuted hajrt 

Explores the cooling stream ; 
-Mii>cif a pafffipjp a^nger %, . 
.. ,AmA mine a nohler theme. 
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Ye», with Mp^HiM* ftttQif6, Lofd, - 
' I thirst to^e^ thy ilK%;' 
- iMy langiikl soal'WQuM'fara approach 
The foimt4kM df thy gMwSc. 

Ohf ! the fMt plenty ofthy ]ic(Me>* < 
- Theri^hK<reikmeiitBtli€i^'! 
To live an exile Urom thy courts 
&ePi^MkM line with-des|«i«'. 

In worship when I join'd thy saints. 
How sweetly pasftVl my dayv f 

Aray^i^tny 'divine emplbyment then, 
Aild^ttypleiMre,prme. ' 

' Bud-now'Ffn lost to ev'ry joy. 

Because detained from thee ; 
Those golden periods ne'er return, 
Orne'er return to me. 

Yet, O my soul, why thus deprest. 
And whence this amdous fear ? 

Let former favours fix thy trust. 
And t:heck*the rhdng tear: 

4 

When daiimear and when sorrows rose. 
And pressed oh vv'rjf^sifc; 




Did not the Lord sustain thy steps. 
And was hot God thy- guide ? 

Affliction is a stormy deep. 
Where ^ave resounds to wave; 

Thoi%ho^er my head the Mlows roll, 
I kndw the Lotd can save. 

P^tiiaps, befordthe mfoming "dawns*, 

He^ll reitMate thy peace ; 
For he, who bade the tempest roar, ' 
. Can bid the tempest cease. 

In the dark watches of the night 

V\\ count his mercies o'er ; 
m praise him for ten thousand past. 

And humbly sue for more. 

Then, O my itoul, why thus deprest. 

And whence this anxious fear } 
Let former favours fix thy trust. 

And dieck the rising tear. 

Here wiU I n^st; and build iny hopes. 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
tic's more than "an the worid to me, 
"iAf hiialthV niy life, my God ! ' ' 

COTTOIf, 
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PSALM XLVI. 

It is impossible not to perceive tbe cool and 
critical sobriety every where manifested in the 
■tructure of this psalm:. Had the autkK>r been 
initiated in those approved .rsAta of composition 
which we so much^ respect, he could not have con- 
fined himself more rigorously to his subject, nor 
have written with stricter unity of design.— 

HURDIS. 



PSALM XLVL 

God is our refuge, our defence 
Rests wholly on his providence ; 
Which still affords a present aid> 
When greatest troubles us invade : 
Therefore we shall aot need to fear. 
Though the fix'd earth removed were. 
Or though the hil)s, and mountains steep 
Lay buried in the angry deep. 

Although the roaring waters make 

The mountains with their swelling shake ; 
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Yet calmer rivers do embrace 
God's city^ his fair dwelling place: 
Whose tabernacles, by his love, 
riAre kept that they can never move 
For he» when dangers her dbtress, - ^ - ■ '' 
His^eariy suecour shall address. 

The nations rage ; the kingdoms are 
Diaturb'd with strife, and threats of waf« 
But he the tempest can allay. 
And cause the earth to melt away : ' 

The Lord of hosts doth us direct. 
Great Jacob's God doth us protect ; ' 
Gome see, on those our mischiefs wrought. 
What desolations he hath brought. 

He maketh strife, and wars to cease. 
And crowns the bleeding earth with peace ; 
He breaks the bow, and cracks the spear. 
In fire the chariots burned were. 
Lo! this is God, whose ani^ful sway 
Both earth, and heaven must obey : 
The l^d of hosts doth us direct ; 
Great Jacob's Qbd doth us protect. 

Bishop King. 
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PSALM XLIX- 

When> or by wbom> this beattiiful and philc 
phical psalm was composed^ it is totally unoertj 
I should be apt to give it to Sc^bmoi^^ or iit h 
to the author of Ecclesiastes.— Geddes. 
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PSALM XLIX. 

Ye BatioRS> hear : ye sons of earthy 
Of highest, or obscurest birth; 
Ye, who from wealth's full board are fed. 
And ye, who eat with toil your bread; 

My words with just attention weighs 
And listen to the hallowed lay; 
My lips shall Wisdom's lessens yield. 
My heart, with noblest science lUl'd. 

Cease, mortals, (ease your pnde ; nor dream 
That riches shall from death redeem,. 
Or from the all -disposing hand 
A brother's forfeit life demand 
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iButyilaugfat the soul^sijust^pnce to knor« 
At onoe the frantic thoaght ibrago ; 
In vatn .^ould iriendship's aealeauBf 
Hie fall equhralent to pay ; 

3n vainrthe flitting breath to stfve, 
lAnd pleadiexemptiDn fromttiie gsave, 
Thougli 'envyM '6^/r'« wealthiest mine 
Ittrtreafores to the purohase.join. 

Mbbuok* 
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BSAIM ^. 

TkEtimitility df «ereiiMniou»6bservanee8> wifhtHit 
'the *tfue worship of the heart : applicable to too 
^any'OhrisliaiiSy as weU as Jews. Compare Isa. i. 
11. Jerem. Tii. 22. Hos. vi. 6.— ^Geddbs. 

The fiftieth Psalm affords an example of that 
degree of sublimity, which the nere^formand dis- 
posilWMi^of m lyric •poem can impart to a ^abject not 
in itself -Miblune ; for its subject is t>f the didactic 
Imd, ^and jbelongs ^to the. meval ^part of theology. 
It is at first serious and practical, with ircry little 
of sublimity or splendour: it sets forth, that the 
Mviam imour iajsot to^be. conclliliked by.«acrifioe8. 
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or by any of the esrternal rites and sernces oi 
religion, but rather by sincere piety, and by th^ 
devout efiusions of a grateful heart : and yet, tha€^ 
even these will not be accepted without theiStrictesC^ 
attention to justice, and every practical virtue. It:- 
consists thereflSre of two parts: in the first the 
devout, but ignorant and superstitious worshipper' 
is reproved; and in the second the hypocritical 
pretender to virtue and religion. Each part of the 
subject, if we regard the imagery and the diction 
only, is treated rather with variety and elegance, 
than with sublimity; but if the general effect, if 
the plot and machinery of the whole be considered, 
scarcely any thing can appear more truly magni- 
ficent. The great Author of nature, by a solemn 
decree, convokes the whole human race, to be 
witness of the judgment, which. he is about to 
execute upon hi^ people ;' the august tribunal is 
established in Sion : 

" Jehovah, God of gods, 
*' Hath spoken, and hath summoned the earth, 
/^ From the rising to the setting of the sun : 
'^From Sion, from the perfection of beauty, God hath 
shined/' 

■ 

The majesty of God is depicted by imagery as- 
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samed from the descent upon mount Sinai, wliidi; 
m I formeily oboerved, is one of the common-places^ 
that supply ornaments of this kind : 

«' Onr God shall c<»ne, and shall not be silent ; 

'' A fire shall devoar before him» 

** Aod a mighty vhiriwiiid shall surround him.'* 

The heavens and the earth are invoked as witnesses^ 
which is a pompous £»rm of. expression common 
with the Hebrew writers* : 

*' He shall call the heavens from on high ;* 
** And the earth to the judgment of his people.^' 

At length the Almighty is personally introduced 
pronouncing his sentence^ which constitutes the 
temainder of the ode; and the admirable sublimity 
and splendour of the exordium is continued through 
the whole. There is in Horace an ode upon a 
similar subject f, and it is not enough to say^ that 
he has treated it in his usual manner, with elegance 
and variety, for he has done more than could 1)e 
expected froth a person unenlightened by divine 

* Compare Deut. xxxii. i. Isa. i. 2. 
^ ' • ' + See Ilbrat. lib. ui. Od. 23. 
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tmtU/he has treated it with piety andr aoitoiiiii 
But thai; high degree of subtimity, to'virick t 
Psalmist rises upon such occasiont^ i» only to 
attained by the Hebrew muse; for it is a tn 
universally acknowledged, that no religion wh 
ever, no poetic history is provided with a store 
imagery so striking and so magnificent, so* oapal 
of embellishing a scene, which may be justly j 
counted- the most sublime that the human imagh 
tion i» able to oomprehend.-— Lowth, Leet, ^. 



PSAiLM: L. 

Th' uplifted eye, aiwl bended knee* 
Are but vain homage. Lord, to thee ; 
"hi vain our lips thy. praise prolong. 
The heart a stranger to the song. * 

Can rites, and ibrms, and flaming zeiA^ 
The breaches of thy precept heal ? 
Or fast, and penance reconcile 
Thy justice, and obtain thy smile > 

The pujre, the humble, contrite mind. 
Thankful^ and to thy. wifi. reugn'd^. 
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» 

Tq tiite ft Bobler offering yiek}» 

Thaai Skebo'a groves, or Sharon's fields; 

Tksax flood9 €jf oit, or floods of w'm» 
Tern thoasand rolling to thy shrimejE 
Or than if, to thine altar led, 
A first-bom son the vietim bled. 

** Be just and kind/^ that great comnastd 
Dolh on eternal pillars stand : 
This did thine ancient prophets teach. 
And this thy Well-beloved preach. 
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PSALM LI. 

No one can read this psalm, but must see all the 
characters of true repentance in the person who 
wrote it, and the marks of the deepest sorroVand 
humiliation for the sins of which he had been guilty. 
The heart appears in every line, and the bittei^ 
anguish of a wounded conscience discovers itself by 
the most natural and aifecting symptoms. — If we 
learn frcm this sad example of what the Scripture 
calls the deceitfulness of sin, to be cautious of the 
first beginnings of it, and not to indulge those 
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sensual appetites, which, when given way to, draw 
men insensibly into crimes, they woidd hare <mce 
trembled at the thoughts of committing, we shall 
make the best and wisest improvement of this 
. melancholy part of David's history, and be real 
gainers by his sins and sorrows. 

— felix, quicunque dolore 
Alterius disces posse carere tuo. 

TibuL Lib. Hi. EL 6. 
Chandler's Life cf David, vol. u. 267. 

• 
The soul of shame, of sorrow, of remorse, of sincere 
repentance, and bitter anguish under the agonies of 
guilt, breathes strong and fervent, through every 
line of this hallowed composition. And it is (I 
doubt not) David's greatest consolation at ' this 
moment, when he blesses God for the providential 
efiects of his fall, that those crimes, which -i^fought 
bis shame, and sorrow, and infamy, have in the 
humility, the piety, the contrition of them (in this 
and several other psalms composed upon the same 
cccasion] rescued and reformed millions. 

J)elany*s Life of Davids vol. ii. 97.. 
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PSALM LI .♦ 

Mercy, Lobd, I Cjftlle and crye, 
Thi mercy is redy in every place, 
Thowg I have lyved full synfuDyc, 
I putte me fully in thi grace. 
There is no synne before thi face 
So grate as mercy and pyte. 
To synfull man thou were neve scace 
Of ne reminiscari9 Domine, 

To me thi mercy multiplye. 

And lese nogt that thou hast bowgt, 

Putte awey. Lord, gracyouslye 

My wicked werkys that I have wrowgt : 



* Thomas Brampton, 1414. I have selected {he 
51st psalm of this early translator from a beautiful 
vellum MS. of the seven penitential psalms rendered 
by him, and preserved in the British Museum. It 
has, I think, considerable merit as a composition, 
whibt its antiquity reiideiri it so venerable, as to 
make me depart from my rule of printing specimens 
of our earlier poets in modem orthography, and 
give it psrbaiim et lUeraiim. 
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Thowg I thi mercy deserve nowg^, 
Gyt it is thi propirte 
To spare them that mekely sowgt 
Ne rcminiscaris Domine, 



Wassche me. Lord, ferthermore 
Fro synne that s^evyth me ful illc,. 
That there leve no prcry ftore, 
Ne circumstaunce that longyth ther tylle ; 
Make me clene firo woord and wylle. 
And kepe me for thyn honsste. 
Therefore I presente the this bylle, 
Ne reminiicaris Domine. 

I am aknowe my synfiiUlyif^ 
That I haye led fro tendyr age. 
But gyf thi mercy to me were ryif. 
To peyne schulde be my pilgrymage ; 
Myn owen dedys that ben outrage. 
Before thi syght accusyn me. 
But to* thi merey I do homage, 
Ne reminucaria 'JftmUnt. 

I have syiMsed to the alone ; 
And forfetyd ofte before thi ^gt, 
Gyt I will leve my synaes ilk one,. 
Grace and mercy thou im^ bdiiygt. 
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Schewe, Lord, how they do nniyght. 
That scyn thou.wylt nogt vewe on me^ 
Whaiine, I cije bothe day and nyght? 
Ne reminiscaris Dorninc* 

Of my modyr I was oonceyved 
In synne, and«so was every chylde^ 
After that Adam was dysceyved, 
Saaf Cryist alone and Marie mylde. 
The feend ther to hath maad ful wylde 
My flesch, my soule with inne me,. 
But ^f I kume the liettyr bylde 
Ne reminiscaris Domine, 

^ Gyf I my synne will nogt excuse 
But telle it trewly as it is, 
I truste thou will nogt me refuse. 
Thowg I do ofte t3rme amys. 
Thanne thi wisdom will me wis 
To knowe so weel thi pryvyte, 
lliat I schal nogt fayle of thys 
Ne reminiscaris Domine. 

SprenUe xae, Lord, with watjrr of teiyi^. 
That myn herte be purgyd clene, 
Wylle me fro my wylde gerys. 
And wassche my sjpine awey be dene,. 
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As snow that fallyth in fjrldes ^ene 
Is whyght and brygt so schal I be, 
Thaiine schaT the wetkyng be ful senc 
Of ne reminiscaris Domine, 

My synne gyf I nogt defonde. 

But aske mercy with sorwefull cherc,. 

And my lyif mekely amende^ 

God will my loove gladly here ; 

He will nogt lese that is bowgt dere- • 

Wyth by tter deth up on a tre 

As longe as we wylllowcly here 

Seye, ne reminiscaris Domine. 

My wicked werkys thou putte awey. 
And fro my synnes tume thi face^ 
Sorwe and syghyng is my pley, ' 
Wher evere I be in ony place ; 
I am noght worthy to have thi grace. 
And rygtwysnesse I may nogt fle. 
But, myghtfull Lord, be nogt scace 
Of ne reminiscaris Domine. 

Myn herte hath be dyfFoyled with synne. 
My spirit was to the untrewe, 
Clense me. Lord, therfore with inne, 
A ryghtful spiryte in me renewe. 
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Alt flesh aball imtQ.tibee pepaiff 

To thee, O thou thftt heare^t pi^ji^rl 

But sinfid wor4« 9fkA work^ s|:i)l< ^r^!^ 

And over-ruu; my. hpart £^n4h6?wi(;:. 

Transgr^^fi^ooa sciake i|)^ fpul eaoh day^* 

purge thenij purge them- alLaway !. 

Happy i% hie ! whom thou wilt choosie^ 

To serve theei^ thy. blQssed'hou^e \ 

Who in thy hply teno^e dwells, 

Apd» iillM with joy,^ thy; goodue»^ telk!; 

King of salvaMon ! by strange things^ 

And terrib)Q> thy justice brings 

Man to his duty : thou al|OA& 

Art the world^s. hppe, aud; butith^^.iMvbe. 

Sailors, tbait fli^at on flowing se^a^^ 

St«»d» firm by^ tbc^, andc hay« suije p/e^ce : . 

Thou still's^the loud waves, wh^/Wo^t wil<]U, 

And makf St th^ riagiog' people mijd. 



and humourous. Qe (J^»i]|^]4AS#'*««^n £)«i,tf,,fo/. 
Ill, 

In Vaughan>fi>. p0«m» opcur pa^phraae$ of. the 
65th and l%li9ti pi^n^s^ Ihave^ cho^^n the focmier, 
and believe that auipre-^vowajble. spepiq^n of his 

poetry couU. haflcUs. h^, f<»»<l VfK ^ijtteR of/ his 
Tolumes. 
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To turne synfull men fro wrecbe, 
Ensauinple they may take of me. 
For I cowde nevere fynde pthyrileciie 
But ne reminiscaris DoMine, 

I may nogt ovefcome the feendie,. 
His malyce I kan nogt fully fette. 
He steryth my flesh me to schende,. 
It waxith sturdy and lebelle. 
Of helthe and hele thou art the weUc,. 
Fro flcschly lu*t thou delyvere me, 
"Iliat rygtiuUy my timge may teUc 
Ne reminiscaris Domine, 

My mouthe sckidpr6yse the day and nygt,. 
My lyppes to the «chuU opyn wyde. 
The to serve myn herteis hygt, 
Evere more with the I will ahyd^, 
Gyf I my trespaee -willrnegt hyde.;„ 
But lowely askc mercy of th/^, . 
I crye to the in ilke «|yde 
Ne reminiscaris Domim* 

Of beeste that is^unrefionable 
Thou desirest no sacryfyse. 
That mannys ly vjrng be conrenaWe, 
And redy unto>thi^»eci^^e ^ 



lit 

That is an ^ coTe3^t3f9e ; 
That I love God m lie dcdi me 
I may no belt|r •ffifi^ dicwy^e 
Than ne reminisauis 



Gyf thou wilt o£fere to God of hevene 
A spy rit of girt repeelaunce, 
Thowg thou be gylty of >ynnes sevene, 
A sorwef\ill herte is Goddy's -plesaunce, 
Syn thou wylt nogt thi self avaunce> 
God vr^ Bogt dispyioi the, 
Whil thou wyk make good ordynaittiee 
Of nf reminiscaris Domine. 

Myiouk liMtroften hath be distiyed 
Graunte me thi-jwir^ to bygge ageyn, 
IHu j^oodneise was nervere- gyt deny^> 
There iisth <iio man matereto pleyn> 
All that wag, -or-^»er-»ehd-be ; 
And eUys my spechewese att in iFcyne 
Of^ ne remudicans Domme* 

Offryng, and schedyng of beestys blood 
Were made in awterya, in figure 
Of Chryist that deyid up on the rood. 
To ratmsom synfuU creature ; 
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Wbtui I do ony forfeture, 
A contrite herte I ofTere to the ; 
Accepte this. Lord, for rjg^ rekure 
Ne reminiicaris Domine. 

Brampton. MS^ 



PSALM LI*. 

O Lord, whose grace no limits comprehend. 

Sweet Lord, whose mercies stand firom measure 
free; 

To me that grace, to me that mercy send. 
And wipe, O Lord, my sins from sinful me ; 
O cleanse, O wash my foul iniquity; 

Cleanse still my spots, still wash away my stainings. 

Till stains and spots in me leave no remainings. 

* Mary, Countess of Pembroke, sister to Sir 
Philip Sidney, and immortalized hy Ben Jonson's 
beautiful epitaph, 

" Underneath this stone doth lie,'' &c. 

was eminently distinguished as the patroness of 
learned men, and. wias herself ^ remarkable for her 
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For I, alas, acknowledging, do know 
My filthy fault, my faulty filthinessj 

To my soul's eye incessantly doth show ; 
Which done to thee, to thee I do confess. 
Just Judge, true witness ; that for righteousness 

Thy doom may pass, against my guilt awarded. 

Thy evidence for truth may he regarded. 



learning, and her love of poetry; she translated 
many of the psalms, still preserved in MS. in the 
(amily library at Wilton : from the six, or seven, 
published in the Nugae Antiquae, I have made choice 
of the 51st, viliich is distinguished by simplicity^ 
and does credit to her feelings. 

The accounts of this translation are somewhat 
contradictory ; BaDard * gives it to our noble autho- 
ress, whilst Wood ascribes it to her gallant and 
accomplished brother ; it is probable that they 
translated together, and it is known that they were 
assisted by Dr. Babington, at that time chaplain to 
the family, and afterwards Bishop of Worcester. 
The 137th psalm my reader will recollect having 
met with in the Guardian ; it is there ascribed to 
Sir Philip Sidney. , 

* Memoirs of Learned Ladies. 
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My mother, lo ! when I began to be. 

Conceiving me, with me did sin conceiiF« ; 

And, as with living heat she cherished me. 
Corruption did like cherishint^ receive ; 
But lo, thy love to purest good doth cleave. 

And inward truth, which, -hardly else ^s<eepnedy 

My truant «oul in thy hid school 'hath leatRed. 

Then (as thyself to lepers hast assigned) 

With hyssop. Lord, with hyssop purge me so> 

Jknd that shall cleanse the leapry of my mind^ 
Make over me thy mercy's streams to flow. 
So shall my whiteness scorn the whitest snow; 

To ear and heart sendsounds and thoughtsof glacbieai^ 

That bruised bones may leave away their sadneis. 

Thy ill-^eas'd eye from my misdeeds averts 
Cancel the registers my sins contain ; 

Create in me a clean, pure, spotless heart; 
Inspire a spirit wtiere love of right may reign. 
And cast me not from thee ; take not again 

Thy breathing grace ; again thy comfort «end.me> 

And let the^^ard of thy free Spirit attend me. 

So I to them a guiding hand will be. 

Whose faulty feet have wandered from thy way, 
And» tum'd firom^in,wm nfaike itetUm to thee. 
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Whom, tum'd from thee, sin erst had tum*d astray. 

O God, God of Kijr ^aUh, ^o away 
fAy loody crime ; so shall my tongue be raised 
To pra»eiibyt|grki&, •enough idaiiniidt^be^ltraistd. 

Unlock my lipB,'^ititiip ^itksitiful'shftme. 

Then shall my mouth, 'O ^LofS, iiijy4ionatirising; 

Tor bleedingiuel'ftir thy altars 'flame. 

To gain 'tlQr ^^tace ^hat 'boots >it ^e ^ 4n*ing ? 
Burnt offerings are to thee no pleasant thing; 

The sa^a^oetthat ^God willlioldifespected 

Is theihmtt-byokdn^oul, the^ifit dej&otfeH. 

Lastly, O Lord, ho«r so listand, «qr fall, 
Learvenotrthy lo^pcd-'Sion toivmbnu^ 

But iwidi'thy %rour build (Up^Sdeni-s iwall. 

And still in peace maintain that peaceful place ; 
Then sfadtctdioutumu'weU-acdetyted faiKSt 

To sad»id:ftre8,'wi[th<Ut&r'd gifts perfum«(d. 

Till even whdle^Mlrte onidtore'bie ooasumdl. 

-CoUNl^srs OF BSMBROKB. 
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PSALM LVIL 

Lord, ^nt> oh ! grant me thy compassion^ 

For I in thee my trust have placed. 
Display thy wings for my salvation. 
Until imy griefs are over-passed ; 
To thee I sue, O God most high. 
To thee that canst all wants su{^ly. 

From their despites who seek ta rend me. 

Let help, O liOrd, from heav'n be deigned. 
And let thy truth and love defend me. 
For I with lions am detained ; 
With men inflamed, whose biting words 
Ace shafts, and spears, and naked swords. 

Let over heaven God's praise be reared. 

And through the world his glory shewed. 
For they, who nets for me prepared. 

They who my soul to ground had bowed, 
Ev'n they within those traps are caught. 
Which for my fall their hands had wrought, 

O God ! my heart now ready maketh. 
My heart is for thy praise preparing ; 

My tongue, my harp, my lute awaketh. 
And I myself, betimes uprearing. 
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Will speak, and sing, in praise of thee, 
Wliere greatest throngs of people be. 

For, Loird, thy mercies forth are stretched. 

As &r as are the spheres extended. 
Thy truth unto the clouds hath reached. 
And thou thyself art high ascended ; 
Let still thy fame and praise, O Grod, 
' Through heaven and earth be spread abroad. 

WrrnBR. 



PSALM LXIU. 

The title of this psalm is suitable to the subject.^ 
It must have been composed by David, not when 
be was persecuted by Saul in the wilderness of 
Ziph, to which period our concordance- writers 
refer us ; but in his flight from Absalom, afler his 
<nro6sing the Jordan. The wilderness of Judah 
extended much further than that river. — Geddes. 

In the sixty-third psahn the royal prophet, sup- 
posed to be then an exilie in the wilderness, ex- 
presses most, elegantly the sentiments of tenderness 
and loTe»— LowTH, Led. 25. 
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VSAdM iLxra^ 



O GoD^mgt finsl^ my lftel;i,.i]iy^ sto^&fil chmoeg, 
My bouncUeM.bUai^thifrapriiig oftaJl-n^ jf^8t»!» 
111 worship Uiee bfifbnetdni ailv^nnuHm. 
With silent pace bai macUdibm^ olftudy. noom; 



* £li2abeth Rowe was bom in 1674, arid died in 
1737. Her psalms and hymns' are well known, and 
deservedly admired; yet elegant as they are in 
point of composition, the charms of their poetry 
were in the estimatipn of tbcir feir authoress but a 
secondary and inferior recommendation ; f the 
filfKQnt.pietyv by which they are so einiri«ritly cha- 
liWt^i^edi was the finpt great feeling of her hearU 
BcB "Friendship in Death" is. highly, esteemed;; 
i)M(> wa& indeed a, distinguished oxnsm^eiLt of her ses^ 

f. a ll is in his band whose praise I seek ;, 
In vain the poet sings, and the world hears. 
If he regard not, though divine the theme. 
Tia uot> in artibl mensures, int t|ie chin^ 
An^ idle tinkling of a minstreVs lyxe, 
TorCkarm his car, whQse eye is on the h^art | 
Whose frown can disappoint the proude!^ strain. 
Whose approbation — ^prosper even mine. 

CowFiR's Task— CDitcIvnofs <|^ 



Before the stars the midnight: skiet adomg. 
Long^ long before the slow approach of loon^ 
Thee I»^ll invoke, to thee g]ad anthema ^mg. 
And with my voice join each haTci^nioHj» string.: . 
^e midnight' echoes at thy name shall wake^ 
And on their wings the joyful burthen take;. 
While one bright smile from thee, one pleaMngT^. 
Through thie still shades shall idact celestial dajM 

As the si^orchM'trav'ller in a desert landi 
Tracing, with weary steps, the burning saodi. 
And fainting underneath the fierce exir^mcA 
Of raging' th.irsti Imigs for refreshing streaiiis.; 
So pants my soul, with such as^ eag^'Strife> 
I follow thee, the. aacred[ sppring of-li^ 

Og^ the bowidless treaaave& of thyr graccv 
And let mfi onipe m«ffesee thy lovely face ; 
As I haiKe seen ttvee in thy bright aVode, 
When.aU.'Q^ipow'rs confess'^.thft preaent God. 

Thet^ I>could say, a»d m«ffk th<^h?ippyr,plaae^. 
*Twas there I did his glorious foot-steps< trsNoe ; 
'l^vVfS th#r< (O let me raise an altar there !) 
I saw as muchof heav'n as mortal sense could bear; 
There from his eyes I met the heav'nly beam _ 
That kindled in my soul this deathless flame. 
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Life, the most valued good that mortals prize^ 
ComparM to which, we all things else despise ; 
Life, in its vigorous pride, with all that's stor'd 
In the extent of that important word ; 
Ev'n life itself, my God, without thy love, 
A tedious round of vanity would prove. 
Grant me thy love, be that my glorious lot. 
Swallowed in that, be all things else forgot. 
And while those heavenly flames my breast inspire, 
Fll call up all my powers, and touph the tuneful lyre ; 
With all the eloquence of grateful lays, 
111 sing thy goodness, and recite thy praise. 
The charming theme shall still my soul employ^ 
And give me foretastes of immortal joy ; 
With silent rapture, not to be exprest. 
My eager wishes here shall richly feast. 
When sullen night its gloomy curtains spreads,. 
And soothing sleep its drowsy influence sheds ; 
1*11 banish flatt*ring slumbers from my eyes. 
And praise thee till the golden morning rise ; 
Those silent hours shall consecrated be. 
And through the listening shades TU send my vows 
to thee. 

Mb8, Rdwx, 
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PSALM LXV. 

» 

There is nothing in this psalm to guide us to the 
time, or occasion of its composition : but its beauties 
are truiy striking. — Geddes, 

How graceful and animated is that rich and 
flourishing picture of nature^ which is exhibited iip 
the sixty-fiflh psalm; when the prophet, with a 
fertility of expression correspondent to the subject^ 
praises the beneficence of the Deity in the watering 
the earth, and making it fruitful 1 — Lowth, Led. 25. 

A majestic propriety of words adds to the Ijeauty 
of a thought majestic in itself. A passage at the 
end of psalm Ixv. may be instanced : 

Tliou, O God, crownest the year with thy 

goodness ; thy clouds drop fatness : 

They shall drop upon the dwellings of the 
*' wilderness, and the . Uttle hills shall rejoice on 

every side : 

« The folds shall be full of sheep; the valleys 
''also ^hall stand so thick with com, that they shall 
** laugh and sing.'' — Green's Observations on die 
Sublime of Longinus. 
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PSAjLM |4(XU. 
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Blbst Crince of rigfateoosnesa and peMr^* ^ 

The hope of aU mankind ! 
The poor, in thy unbkmish'd reigft> '^ 

Shall free protedifiD find< 
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Secure of just redress, to thee 
Th^ oppressed his cause shall bring^^ 

While with the fmito of sacred peace 
The jcqritil fieidl sbaii ^ring^; 



I. -' 



)• < 



r 



Through endless years thy glorioOs 

The righteous shall adore. 
When sun and jooon hoire nut dieir course,:^'' ^ 

And measure time iM more. 

Thou shalt descend fike the soft drops 

Of kind celestial dews ; 
Or as a show'lr, whose gende M. - 

The joyful spring, renews* 

The just shall flourish in thy days,, 

And sacred truth abound. 
While in the skies the changing moon 

Restores her nightly round* 
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9eace shall with balmy wings o'brfeliftde 

Our favour'd wdls- armiiid: 
"With grass the meads, with plenteous com 

The «E«^iai|iUBs -shall be crowned. 

A handful scattered on the earthy 
Shall rise a wondfouccrop^ 
_ The loaded stalks shall bend like tree» 
On Lebaiion'b high top.- 
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Thy glory i^e «ctepse -shall ^te% 
But shine divinely bright. 

While from his t>rb the radiant sua 
Diart»;WMliwitt9h^(i^ UghK 

Con¥€P|e(L ntiiMWy blest in thee^ 
• 5^11 magnify ^ grace/ 
Call thee their glorious ransomer. 
And hcfMetif ttt their race* 



With love and mete^ rapture fiTr'dv " 
Thy lofty name we ^1 sing; 

Thou only wondrous things baat done> 
The everlasting King T 

From all the, eomem of the earth . 
Let grateful praise ascend $ • 
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I^t loud itfiMiMV and j^6iL sfainifitir 
The starry convex s«ad» 



PSALM LXXVIL 

Br hr the greater part of the I^ffie poetrjr^f the 
Hebrews is occupied wholly in the celebration of 
the power and goodneaa of Almigbty Cktd^ i^ .ex* 
toDing hi8 kindnefe and beneficn^e^s : ta his ebosen 
people, and in. ijjaploriaig bia assistance and ia^ont 
in time of adversity : iaotbar w^ivds, the uauri sub. 
jects of these odes are so connected with every part. 
qf the Saci^ed Histofj^^^as to affi»(d anxple,8eo|^>for 
those; digriessiom which are n^ott fleaaingjaB^Anost 
fpngepial to this ^eoies of compopitien^. Thui^ 
vhet))€^ the t^eme be gay or mpMrofiil ; whether 
the eyenta which they celebrate be prosperous or, 
adverse ; whether they return- thank» t» Go^^ their 
deliverer for assistance in tiiouble^ of with^ ^e hu« 
in|)ity ,of suppliants acknowledge the justice of the 
Ij^yine correction; the memory of former, times 
spontaneously occurs, and a variety of incidents and 
circumstances, of times;, of seasons^ of countries, of 
nations, aBthe miradeaiii<£g.ypl,ha^ the wildcmess. 
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ft Jttdetf arr prtsented to tJleir recollQctMii : mi 
JI these 80 D&tiuilly connect with the Anhjecty that 
irhatlcTer of ornament is deduced from them^ so far 
from appearing^ ftwsigir ta it» aeema rather an essen- 
tial part of the pnncipal matter. It may, thereftirc, 
le with modesty asserted of the Hehr-ew Ode> that 
from the nature of the jmbjects which ft usually em- 
hrucs* it is pOMesoed of so- easy an. access to some 
«f the moBfc elegant aMiocea o£ poetical i]iia^ry>.'andi 
has con a oq u cw t ly ao muijic^ opportunitiea: for a^ree^ 
aUe digreasion^.tliat with unboundsd fi«edom and 
aDCQmipoii ▼arilty^ are united the hkhH porfinl' 
opdcE^ annb tiic moat pkasmg uniformityi * ' '^ 

'' The seventy-seventh psalm will aiiarci^ aottuemoa^ 
tration of what haS be^ remarked ionceminjBf iBt 
nature and economy dfi the Hebrew Odie; Thia 
psalm is coinpoaed ht i^hat L call' the mtccniediate 
«tyle, and is of tlial: divenified and' unequal kind 
^iriikh: aaseitda-from ax cool andtcmpeEateaxotdhrai 
to a high degr^ of subliYnity. The prophel, dp^ 
presaed wttfc a: besvy^ weight of affliction, displayi 
the ezbreme digeattiiAJi. and perturibation. ofi his sotd^ 
and tnoiBt elegantly and pathetically describes the 
-ednflicta and: intensBl! dontests* ta which- he ia; aub- 
Jotted,, before he'b enabled to rise fipom the depths 
^wve tar any degree of hope or. confidence. In the 
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^wMtW 6f ^ suppliant he first ^ ptrnn ibrth^ liiir^ 
*itttic*t prayers to the Ood'ofbl* hope r ' " ^^ 

*• I lifted tip my rbicfe tinto €k)d*and cried, '" >^ 

."=^'1 lifted tip my voice unto God^that hed^MMM 

■■''lieair-mc/* •■ ' -.'•-. • • <..i 

^. k: *•■■■..'■ . ..If....;. .'■♦,,•/ - y>*.q 

^ *Biit even prayefft aflR)rd him nomfficieiit eoiisoii^ 
iidh. ' He tieit tfnds/MMito mitigKtehiiMtttitt^tt^ 
^ i^mbmhmmee'i^f'ftimiier times^ hut itais^'i^^thir 
tbi^ftnif, b^y^tfeetoflFtb exft^irtile hb tii£ReHiigi*li^ 
i^ie^tMapkHtm of hi* 'Ifyiheseiit tavei>sity Wfith hk^ 
fiMn^ l]^kiei8,%M exCdkiumia'hiaL^fte 'ftaW 
•ing pathetic expostulation r ?;/ 

• 

** Wai the Lord'rejdrt me fcr erer? ' ' 
" And will he he reco*icil'd ftdmeref* ■■'" ^ '' 
. ^ Is his inetieycltettiially eeased? " '" • 
J^i'^aki^Wspttmrisfe^ilfrom g*erieiratl«t ta geae^ 
'■ . ■ •* ration? 

*^«Bi«i GW'fbrgdtten to he Wtrdftrff »^ * ' 
<^ Or hath he inianger shut up hk pity i*'- " ^ 






- Again, reoBHeettoig the nature oif theZrttiift^di»- 
pensations in chastising man^ *' tfae^ cHsdig^ ^SJT^the 
right-hand of^heMo* High;*' in btherwdraiiithe 
different methods hy^hich the Almighty ^^du the- 



■>«' •■ »■ 



tjlfa^^qft.tof people, appearipg frequettdy. ...^ 
~lrown upon a|^4 .persecu^ those '^ia whom he,4et 
lighteth:" reconsidering also the vast series of 
mepcie^ :i^hiph be .had hestowed upon his chosen 
l^pfe; ;thc,,|^rac]^ which he had wrought in their 
favour, in a word, the goodness, the hoUness, the 
power of the great Ruler of the universe ; with all 
the ardour of gratitude aqd aiO^tion, h^ hursts 
fo^ into a atrain of praise and exultation. In this 
p^^sj^e^wia m:e at a,loss. which to admire ,iii<Mrtt tfaf 
^ y g ^ yi d.giiice wkh which the digi^ssipfi iaxoade^ 
fbe ,i^c^ of tl^ iBQidents^ th« laagwl^ciei^ce.of 
ttK:iiM!(^8?BrY^ <>C iJ^'A>l^ and i^l^;aAcet 4af tjbe 
diction: , .« •. r , 

** Thy way* O.Qed« is in holiness ; 
'' What G«d49<^rTeat as our €rodr^ . , = a 
** Thou art the God that doeat wonders^ . ^ :r • 
'i,^^ jjas^^iyiarte l^own ^y stvengtb attAiig'^ 

'^ nations-: 
*' With thjr. arm; Ji^t thou redeemed thy .peo|4«» 
*' The ao^.of Jacob and Joseph. 
** The yf^\jst% saw thee, O God ! 
*f ^The yafxf^ saw thee^ and trembled^ 
^f The depths also were troubled. 
^' 31ms clouds overflowed writh water; 
'** The sl^ies sent .forth thunder : r^ 

*^ Thiae arrows also went^abroad^ 



The rmpt t»f tkf ftwrfw <r«i iti^tlie it tm »< |fc w i j 

Thy liglitnings erfightened tbef fftiM, r - ;- 
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RUkLMLXXVmi 

1 MW Ultk HMbt of Ihiff fNMM^ Mni^ a^Mirflw 
iii«tMi«ftlieprcoedhigoiie« ItitiitMmutiM'nn^ 

iMmdHes; mi m( IMr uiMwem«t»Me jugi rt filii i y 

and frequent relap8eft«<^GEpp£9. '*^" 

Amcogfit those ;po«nift whkh hf tlie IfcWr i >» 
were adapted to mane, and distiftgvMwd liy die 
general appellation ^SiyrtM> theref^ie a^itte.iiliidi 
<Met in ^eir natwe from lyric poetry, ttrMf 80 
called. These it will be more i^egiAar to cbMfHrith 
thote t9i6ponikim anckutly tenncA MyBmiAi^ 

The term IdyUium » a Ttfue ad featntim»p 
which' denotes nothing^ eertain relating to lb* ttlttre 
of the poem; it however appaars by use and cttatam 
to have obtained a certain and ap pfb priatod deati* 
nati(m; and peitiapt it may toot be improperly de» 
fined, a poem of mdderaile length ; of aft imfiiMUi, 
Huddle style, chiefly ^Kitli^^iiahed for eteganee and 




MS 
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;; fief«iiriiidclesr«i tDpk>t,€0nd«ct>4iiid 
nntiifeneiit. There are many peHbot <e»U]iplet^ 
Ami koid #f fwem eiteit m tke writio^ of the ffe^ 
Wevs;- looteiof 'wiiadi, I preuime, it wil not i)e vn*- 
pkamg MBglf to point out and ejqplaiii. 

The fimt of tticse poems whtch attract our notice 
ire iht lottofkal pfftims, in celebration of tfie power 
aad the other attrihotes of the Deity, as iottaaced 
m ikm miracfes vhich be performed in favoar of h« 
petpie. One of the principal of these^lbearfii^ the 
nme 0d Asaph, (i^taim LXXVilL) pantn the 
hiaiwj of the Inradites frooi die tiaie of thek dd-r 
parture from Bigjpi to the reign of I>avid, pnticci* 
larizing and illustrating all the leading events. The 
style is simple and um£N*«i, but the structure is 
poetical, and the sentiments occasionally spl^did. 
.The historical. Or nudier dironaloigieal order; cannot 
be said to be exactly preserved throughout ; for the 
minute detail of so pMtracted a series of events 
^ouldacarcely fiul Co tire in a work of imaginatioii. 
The Egyptian miradet ^sure introduced in a' very 
happy and elegant digression, and may* be consi- 
dered as forming a kind of episode. The same sub- 
ject aflTorda mtteriak for two other psalms, the huh- 
dred-and-fifth^ and the hrnidred^aihd^ixth : the ofi?e 
including the hislory of Israd/ firotn th^' call of 
Abraham to the Esodm ; the otbfer, ^m that 



l^ioid to the Ikter ages of tbe comiiKMiweildir^ 
bqtM of them bear a strong resemblance to the ^ 
seventy-eighth, as well in the subject as in th^ 
style (except perhaps that the diction is rather of a ' 
more simple cast) ; the mixture of ease and grace^ 
displayed in the exordium^ is the same in a11« 

These ptelms. both in plot and conduct^ hare t 
•urfNriziog analogy to the hymns of the Greeks.- 
Indeed the Greek translators might very properly 
have given the title of Hymns to the book of Psalnis> 
«a that word agrees much more exactly with the 
Hebrew title Tehillim, than that which they hate 
adopied.^^LowTH^ 



PSALM LXXVin. 

Parent of universal good ! 

We bwh thy bounteous hand. 
Which does so rich a table spread^ 

In this, far distant land. 

Struck by thy power, the flinty rocks 

In gushing torrents flow ; 
The feathered wanderers of the air 

Thj guiding instinct kn<»w« 



'•■■ 



The pracDSBt dood^ «t tk J ooiiiaaii4» 
Sain down ddkkMis bread; 

And by 1^^ dreps of peaily dew 
Aie BwneroQi anoies fed. 



# « - 
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SEqpported thus, thine Israel marchM 

The promis'd land lo gain: 
And did Ay diiidfea DOW Wgi. 

To aedL Uieir God in Tain^ 

- ■ - . , 

Are aH thy stores eihansled now } ' 

Oi; does thy mercy &fl ? 
That faith should languish dn our hieatts» 



A 






And anxious cares pperail ^ ' . * ** 



Ye base unworthy fearsj begone, . 

And wide disperse in ^ir; ... 
Then may I feel my father's rod, , 

When! jiuspect his^ care. 

DODORIDOB.''^ 



* Philip Doddridge^ one of the most eminent 
among th^ n^yiUters of the Prot^tant dissenters, 
was bom in the year 1702, and died 1751. He was 
distinguished^ Jliyjc^ningj candour, andfi^ty,^ 

Ju. 
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PSALM LXXX. 

Th^ TOice of grief and complaint is tetapered 
with the consolations of hope in the eightieth 
psalm. — LowTH^ Lect. 25. 

Thje psahnist (tehoever he was)^ (describing the 
people of Israel as a vine> has continued the meta- 
phor^ and happily drawn it out through a variety 
of additional circumstances. Among the many 
beauties of this allegory, not the least graceful ii 
that modesty^ with which he enters upon and con- 
cludesvhis subject^ making an easy and gradual 
transition from plain to figurative language^ and no 
less delicately receding back to the plain and un- 
^miamented narrative : 

'* Thou hast brought a vine out of Egypt ; 
•' Thou hast cast out the nations and planted it, 
■ "Thou preparedst room before it."-— 

After this follow some figurative expressions, less 
cautiously introduced : in which when he has in* 
dulged for some time, how elegantly does he revert 
to his proper subject ! . . 

" Ketom, O God of Hosts ! 

" Look down from heaven, and behold. 
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*' And visit this vine : ] 

** And the branch which thy right hand htih 

" planted; 
** And the ofispring which thou mildest strong for 

" thyself. 
" It is burned in the fire^ it is cut away ; 
" By the rebuke of thy countenance they perish. 
" Let thy hand be upon the man of thy righthand ; 
" Upcm the son of man, whom thou madest itron^ 

" for thyself.'* 

It win readily be perceived, iiow in this kind of 
allegory, the literal may be mingled with th6 figuj* 
rative sense ; and even how graceful this practice 
appears, since light is more agreeably thrown upon 
the subject in an oblique manner, without too bare 
and direct an ex{^ication. — Lowth, Lectttre 10. * 

It is not sufficient that the image be apt and fa^ 
miliar, it must also lie elegant and beautiful in itself: 
since it is the purpose of a poetic parable, not only 
to explain more perfectly some proposition, but fire* 
quently to give it inore animation and splendour. 



■^ 



* See the passage at large, in which the nature of Allegory^ 
and particularly of that species of it known in Scriptare by the 
name of Parable, is explained in a mstterly manner, and 
illustrated by examples selected with admirable taste. 
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The imagery from natural objects ii iluj[ieri<hr tb iH 
iMihr iti tins rd^)>eCt; Or aldio^ etlsr^ pitivArthotti 
nature^ if accurately drawn^ hafi \tA peculiar beauty. 
-:itoWtfef, ibid. 

The eightieth pslalm is a beautiftil instance of 

th&t plith^ic complaint^ wbibh was pmired forth 

dmiilg the p^hfit f^^t, when thie rain W&s withbeld. 

Here God fs hltppily called upon as theSheplierdof 

Israel^ and as the leader of Joseph Hke a flock; 

terms which always represent him as their feeder— 

liis meir c(»idnctor to Ihe green pasttrre and the kill 

furat'ers.* 'Thou Inhabitant of the cherubim/ says 

the authcir vc^ry boldly, 'shine forth/ He cafis 

upon him as the €rod who ' rides upon the cherub/ 

that is, ' comes flying on the wings of the wind/ 

to Icatfse either the lightnings, or the iUuminations, 

or perhaps both, to appear. He invites him to come 

forth in solemn procession to the presence of 

Ephraitii, Benjamin, and Manasseh. ' O God,' says 

be, 'cause us to return, and cause thy presence to 

shine, and we shall be saved/ 

The'fiuthor afterwards bewails that God, instead 
of occasioning the feast, feeds his people with the 
bread of tears, and gives them tears only to drink, 
and that their enemies laugh them to scorn. He 
then most elegantly pictures his forlorn country, as 

* Psalm xxiii* t, 2,'3. 



149 

eqMxed to imigo inrasion, under tl^i^ ima^ of m 
fiM?aken Tine, which the wild boar out of the wood 
is rooting up. He prays God io return and visit 
this Tine, for it is ' burned with fire/ and cut down. 
The prp[^et Ezekiel describes his exhausted 
country under the same image, ' and in a maimer 
which in^ioTes the efiect of the psalm before us.* 
' Tby ffiiothf r is like a vine in thy bipod, planted by 
the waters : she was fruitful, an4 full of branches, 
by reason of mapy waters. But she was plucked \ip 
in fury, she was cast down to th^ ground, and the 

^^ w^i4 ^P^ ^P \^T ^^^^^ - ^^^ strong rods were 
broken and withered; the fire consumed them. 
And now she is planted in the wilderness, in a dry 
and thirsty ground/ — Hubdjs. 
*We may take also from the Scriptures a very fine 
example of an allegory, in the eightieth psalm, 
where the people of Israel are represented under 
the image of a vine, and the figure is s\ipported 
throughout with great correctness and beauty: 
*' Thou hast brought a vine out of Egypt; thou 
hast cast out the heathen, and planted it* Thou 
preparedst room before it, and didst cause it ,to take 
deep root, and it filled the land. The hills were 
covered with the shadow of it, and the boughs 
thereof were Uke the goodly cedars. She sent out 

« Ezek. xix. 10, 28, ip. 



1 
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her Ixmglis unto the ^a, and her braiiebeS'lintd'the 
river. Why hast thou then broken 4oi^ h^ 
hedges, so that all they which pass by the way, do 
^phick her ? The boar out of the Avood doth iiraste ft, 
and the wild beast of the. field doth devour it. Re- 
turn, we beseech thee, O God of hosts; look down 
from heaven, and behold, and visit this vine/' 
Here there is ho circumstance (except perhaps one 
phrase at the beginning, *' thou hast cast out the 
heathen,'^) that does not strictly agree to a vine, 
whilst, at the same time, the whole quadrates hap* 
pily with the Jewish state represented by this figure. 
—Blair's Lectwret. 



PSALM LXXXI. 

The eighty-first psalm is characterised by an ex- 
quisite union of sublimity and sweetness. It is an 
ode composed for the feast of trumpets in the first 
new moon of the civil year.* The exordium con» 
tains an exhortation to celebrate the praises of the 
Almighty with music and song, and (as is frequent 
in these productions of the Hebrews) is replete with 
animation : ' 

* See Reland. Antiq. Heb. iv. 7. 



151 

^' Sing void God o«r strength; 

^ A song of triumph to the God of Ji^goK'' 

The different instruments of music are named^-aa 
is common in the lyric compositions of all other na*" 
tions : 



'' Take the psaltery^ bring hither Ae timbrel, 
/« The pleasant harp, with the lute/' ., : , 

; The trumpet is particularly alluded to, because, 
the solemn use of it on their great festivals was 
prescribed by the Mosaic law. T^e commemora^ 
tion of the giving of the law, associated with the 
sound of the trumpet (which was the signal of 
liberty)*^ introduces, in a manner spontaneously, 
the miseries of the Egyptian bondage, the recovery 
%)f their freedom^ and the communication with God 
XLj^n Mount Sinai (the awfulness of which is tx* 
pressed in a very few words, "> the secret place of 
thuhder'0> and finally the contention with their 
Creator at the waters of Merib^h. The mentiim of' 
Meribah introduces another idea, namely, the in- 
gratitude and contumacy of the IsraeUtes, who 
appear to have been ever unmindful of the favours 
and indulgence of their heavenly Bene&ctor.. The 

• See Lev. xxiii. 24. Num. xxix. 1. and tev. xxr. 9, 29. 
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remainder of tbe- ode, ihcarefiirey GOtuUiMi §m «ftc- 
tionate ezpo8tiilaiio& oi God witfi Mb jpeapk, a oeit*> 
firmation of his former promises^ and a tender coib- 
fHiutA, diat his fnwurable intentions towards diem 
hMwe been so kmg prevented by their diflobediieace» 
Tbus the object and end of this poem appears to be 
an exhortation to obedience from the consideration 
of the paternal kVe, Ibe beneficence, and Ibe pro- 
mises of the Deitj; and we have seen wilh bow 
much art, elegance, variety, and ingenuity, this is 
•ccmnplished. In order to, complete the beamty of 
this oompesitiaii, tbe ctedmsion is replete wUh all 
the gtaces of sentiment, imagery, and Jetton. Tb^ 
sodden and ^rec[iieiit cban^ of persons is ranaiib- 
able ; but it is by no means hsHrsh, or obscure, {kmic 
aDowttice is bii^wever to be made for ^e Hebraw 
idiom, as well as for the state of the au^or's miBdi: 
be is not under the influence of art bwt of nature^ 
through the impetuosity of passion, therefore, ^bm 
transitions are frequent from %ure and allusion to 
plain language, and back again with a kind of d^ 
sultory inconstancy. 

In the last lecture I treated in general of 4he dis- 
position and arrangement of lytic compositioBy and 
endeavoured, in some degree, to define its usud 
symmetry and outline. But em abstruse and diffi- 
cult subjects, example is of more avail than the 
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Utmost accuracy of description. To him, tberelbfe> 
who wishes to form ^ correct idea of this l^ind of 
poemylwillventmre to recommend the psah^ wl^ch 
we hare jtist examined ; not doubting, that if he o^ 
make himself master ^of its general character, 
genius, and arrangement, be ynM fieel perfeeftly 
satisfied concemipg t^ n^tvjne and &iw of a per- 
fect od^/^^l^^wimf'1^90. 26. 



In this psabpbiaf wscerlatfi id|rt;ej G^j^ 9<^tjii^y 
introduced, as chief judge among the judges of the 
«arth, and giving 4be«s a id34ur^ M 

justice UpqgM^4fr!CrEB#«8. 



JKAIM LXX^IV. 

O Lord, how beauteow are tby .pouKta I 
Thither my longing soul resorts ; 
l^ainting to see tbatUest abode. 
Wherein resides ih' Almighty 9od* 




♦ ♦1» 



Ck?ft frateM M90^ O tt0« ctcnid fOig* 

Mm« ercr «r % boqpdlw oOTWf fl^^ 

AfMi ihj tnukerMt troth rAemc, 

To afUr 9/f^, m alinng Tcne. 

For what U by th j demencj decreed^ 

Sbafl orderly, and foiUifony racc^; 

E'en like tboie nerer^restiog orl^ aborr. 

Which on fim> hmg:eii circularly move* 

ThuM God unto bi# lervant Oav^ awo^« 

Tbii covenant n\nde ; I will for eftrjaaoff 

Thy »eed eatablivb, and thy throne suf^^ji, 

Whitit Mfu ihall floWi or moon# incrense, ^nd^n^ 

Thr hf nv'nly Hierarchy thy truth shall pi^aj^e, 

Thr fmintN below thy firlorious wonders blase : 

Fi>r who U like our Qod above the doudai 

Or who ao gTtil» whoaa humni fraUty alimida! 



He to &i^ 4ng^ )t^h\e iipp^Vs, 
And daunts the tyrknts of the ckrth tHth feari. 
Great God ! how ^reat, wh^ dretidftd artftifesjotot 
What Gfda ^o strong 1 What fkrth &o firtfi as thine ! 
Thy botindfe tli'e Ijilloies 6f the sea resto-aitt ; 
Thou cahn'st the ^utnuTts of th^ incensed taArik, 
Proud Rahab^ilc'e a coi^e, ^*rith blood ittibm'd. 
Hewn' down; the strong with greatet 'sti'ebgth. 

isnbdu'd. 
Tliine are '-ftb It^aVns ; those lamps which ^d lihe 

skies ; 
Rouitd'eart!h,\broad seas, aftA all which thcjr cdm* 

'pAse: 
Thou mad'st the loutheto and tlie northern pole» 
Whereon the oirbs celestial swiftly roll. 
Hermon inrested with the morning rays. 
And Tabor with the evenirig's, sing thy praiide. 
Thy arm excels in strength ; thy hands sustain 
The worfd'ftley tnade> and guide it with a rein. 
Justice with jdd^cnt Join'd, thy throne iiphold^ 
Mercy and trii^ thy sacred brows infold. 
Thrice haj^py ilfey, who, when £he trumpet calb, 
Tht<)iife toothy Celebrated festivals \ 
Tlicydf thy belhty shall enjoy the sight, . 
And .guide their feet by that informing light ; 
Thy tidme shall dsiily in their mouths be ibund,^ 
And in th^ justice^hiOl their jdys dbdund. 



/ 



Our ornament in peace« our strength in wars^ 

Thy favour shall exalt us to the stars: 

Thou« Holy One of Israel, our King, 

Thou our defence, secure beneath thy wing« 

Thus spake Jehovah by his prophet^s voice ; 

Of strenuous David have I made my choice^ 

(On that hero have pour'd my sacred oil) 

To guide my people, and preserve from spoil. 

I will support him with my powerful arm ; 

No foe shall tribute force, nor treason harm ; 

His enemies before his face shall fly. 

And those, who hate his soul, by slaughter die. 

Our truth and cle^nency shall crown his days. 

And to the firmament his glory raise : 

He, from the billows of the Tyrian main. 

To swiil Euphrates shall extend his reign. 

Who in his ofl-renew'd devotions shall 

Me Father, God, and Great Protector, call. 

My favourite he shall be, and my first birth> 

Rais'd above all the princes of the earth ; 

My mercy him for ever shall preserve. 

And from my promise I will never swerve : 

His seed shall always reign, his throne shall last^ 

While days have light, and nights their shadows catf 

If they my judgments slight, forsake my law. 

My rites neglect, and from my rule withdraw ; 

Then I with wh^s will their offences scourge^ 

With labour^ misery, and Borrowi urge. 
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Yet wOl not utterly my kin^ fonakCi 
My TOW infringe^, or alter what I spake. 
I by my sanctity to David sware^ 
That he, and his should never want an heir. 
To sway the Hebrew sceptre, while the sun 
His usual race should through the zodiack run. 
While men the moon, and radiant stars should see. 
The faithful witnesses of my decree. 
But thou. art angry with thy own elect. 
And dost thy late-affected king reject ; 
Infringe the covenant to thy servant sworn ; 
Thou from his brows his diadem hast torn,. 
Cast down the rampire, which his strength renown^. 
And all his bulwarks leveird with the ground : 
Whom now his neighbours scorn ; a common prey. 
And spoil to all that travel by the way. 
Thou addest strength and courage to his foes. 
Who now rejoice and triumph in his woes, 
Rebatest his sharp sword, unnerv'st his might. 
And niak'st him shrink in fervour of the fight ; 
His splendour hast eclipsed ; his renown 
In ruins buried, and his throne cast down ; 
His youth consumed with untimely age ; 
/Marked out for shame, the object of thy rage* 
How long shalVhe in thy displeasure mourn ! 
Still shaU thine anger like a furnace bum ? 
O call to piind the shortness of my days. 
That dream of man, which like a flower decays : 
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W^Btes^ that ca& die stroke of death delbidf- 
Or shall not to the sflent gprare descend ? 
Where is thy ancient lore, thy plighted^tndi ! 
Confirm'd to DavM hy a scdeinn oath I 
Remember the reprosfches I ha^e borne. 
Those lof this mighty, and their bitter soooi : 
Tradmxid ; by Hiy enemies i^horr'd : 
Yet, O my pensile SMd, praise thon iS» Lord. 

• liAjMu I Amen*. 
Sakdts.. 






fSAlM ISC. 
A beaaijfiil^poem I>7 Moses. . 



PSALM XC. 

Thov through itil ages art our Ood; 
In thee was oui secure abode. 
Before thy Compaq drew the earth. 
Or thence the mountains took'their 'birth. 
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Yet maD> who to destruction fall^ 
Thy Yoice into the world recalls : 
A thousand years are»^ to thy sights 
like a past day, or ending night. 

Lost in a swift impetuous stream. 
We seem hut like a waking dream ; 
The flow'r that with the sun did rise, 
r th' evening hangs the head, and dies. 

'So cast into consuming fire. 
In thy fierce anger we expire. 
Our darkuess yielding to thy light. 
Our secrets can't escape thy sight. 

* 

We aD our days in sorrow spend. 
And as a ^ale that's told, they end: 
Seventy compleats the age of man ; 
^ghty hut stretches out his span ; 

And who heyond that measure strains, 
"Upon the rack prolongs his pains. • 
Who knows thy anger's power ? or who 
Pays thy just wrath the fear that's due ? 

When once •we're taught to count our daysj. 
Our hearts with wisdom we shall raise ; 




162 
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Retum, O Lord, lo ! we repent, 
O free us from sin's punishment ! 

Blest God, thy sun of mercy raise. 
And give us bright and happy days ! 
Measure the years which make us glad 
Equal with those which made us gad. 

Thy wonders to thy servants show. 
And let their sons thy glory know ; 
May that on us its beams reflect. 
And with its light our ways direct. 

SiK John Denram: ^ 



PSALM XC. 

1, 2. 

O LoRi), our sure, our constant aid. 

Our souls' supreme abode ; 
Who, er| the heay'ns and earth were madc^ 

Art one eternal God. 

In death thou bidd'st our bodies lie ; 
To life recall'st agaip. 
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When Mercy's v<Mce preclaiiiis on liigfa^ 
" Return^ ye sens of men/' 

Thousands of years. Almighty Power! 

Are moments in thy sight. 
Day passes day, as flits the hour 

That marks the watch of night. 

13. 

Teach then our souls, life's little space 
With wisdom's eye to see, i 

And waft them, on the wings of Grace, 
To Glory, and to Thee. 

Mason. 



PSALM XCI. 

This beautiful psalm may have*been composed by 
David : and there are parts of it, which make the 
supposition very probable. See ver. 14 and 16. 
It has no title in Heb. but in Sept. Vulg. and Arab, 
it is called " A praise -song of David."— Geddes. 

The subject of the ninety- first psalm is the secm- 
rity, the mccesa, and the rewards of piety. The 



# 



exordium exhibits the pious man placing allliis 
pendance upon Almighty God : 



" He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Mo^'^ 

" High; 
" Who lodgeth under the shadow of the Omni.— 

" potent: 
" Who saith to Jehorah^ Thou art my hope and my 

" fortress! 
" My God, in whom I trust :— 



And immediately leavitig the sentence unfinished, 
be apostrophizes to the same person, whom he had 
been describing : 

•' He indeed shall deliver thee 
'* From the snare of the fowler, from the destroying 
pestilence.* 
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The imagery that follows is beautiful and diversi^- 
fied, and at the same time uncommonly solemn and 
sublime : , 

" With his feathers will he cover thee, 
** And under his wings sbalt thou find protection : 
" {lis truth shall be thy shield and thy defence. 
'•" Thou shalt not fear from the terror by night ; 
" From the arrow that flieth by day ; 
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•* From the pestilence that walketb in darkneta ; 
*' FrcMn the destruction that wasteth at noon. 
'' A thousand shall fall at thy side ; 
'' And ten thousand at thy right-hand : 
*' To thee it shall not approach/' 

How excellent also are the succeeding images^ 
the g^ard of angels, the treading under foot the 
fiercest and most formidable animals; and after* 
wards, that sudden but easy and elegant change of 
the persons ! 

*' Because he hath loved me, therefore will I dt» 

" liver him : 
'' I will exalt him, for he hath known my name/' 



If any reader will carefully weigh and consider 
the nature and dignity of this imagery, having due 
respect at the same time to the principles of the 
mystical allegory, I am persuaded he will agree with 
me, that something of a mystical design is^'concealed 
under the litefal meaning of this psalm. Without 
a question, the pious person ^ the king, or high-priest 
perhaps, who in the literal sense is the principal 
character of the poem, is meant in reality to repre- 
sent some greater and sublimer personage. But le!(v- 
ing this part of the subject to the investigation of 



^ 
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the dmne, I gulmiit it to any critic of irwt taeX^ 
and diflcernment, whether the third ode of tt^^ 
fourth book of Horace (the beauty of which 1»-^^ 
been justly celebrated, and which bears a great 
semblance to that under our consideration) is 
greatly excelled by the sacred poet, as well in gra 
end elegance, as in force and dignity.— -Lowt* 
Lect. 26. 



PSALM XCI. 

Who ma]ses th* Almighty his retreat, 
SShall rest beneath his shady wings; 

Free from th* oppression of the great. 
The rage of war, or wrath of kings : 

Free from the cunning fowler's tram. 
The tainted air's infectious breath. 

His truth in perrls shall sustain. 
And shield thee from the stroke of death. 

No terrors shall thy sleep affiright. 
Nor deadly flying arrows sky; 

Nor pestilence devour by night. 
Or slaughter massacre by day. 
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A thousand, and ten thoaaand diall 
Sink on thy right-band, and thy left. 

Yet tiiou, secure, shalt see their fall, • 
By vengeance, of their lives bereft* 

Since God thou hast thy refuge made. 
And dost to him thy vows direct, 

J^o evil aha]l thy strength invade^ 
Nor wasting plagues thy roof infect. 

Thee shaU his Angels safely guide. 

Upheld by winged legions. 
Lest thou at any time shouldst slide. 

And dash thy foot against the stones. 

Thou on the basilisk shalt tread. 
The mountain lion boldly meet. 

And trample on the dragon's head ; 
The leopard prostrate at thy feet. 

Since he hath iixt his love on me, 
Saith God, and walked in my ways, 

I will his soul frem danger free, . 
And from the reach of envy raise: 

To him I his desires will give. 
From danger guard, in honour place; 
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Let tbe whole carih with triumph nag ! 

Let all that iiye, with knid applause, 
JehoTah's matchless praises mg-— 
He comes ! he comes ! heayVs righteous Sling 1 

To judge the world hy truth's eternal laws. 

Bb. Gaifioar. 



PSALM XCVnL 

To God our Lord renew your song« 
His hand has wonders wrought ; 

'Triumphal crowns to him helong. 
When with kis foes he fought. 

The light of his salvation round 

To heathen lands extends. 
His mercy Jacob's race has founds 

And the world's utmost ends* 

To God, ye nations of the earth. 
With thankftil hearts rejoke ; 

And to the Lord your joy and mirth 
Express witli harp and voice. 

Your comets, and your trumpets sound, 
And kt the ocean roar^ 
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And from its clashing^ wayes rebound 
God's wonders to the shore. 

Floods, clap your hands with loud accord > 
Ye mountains, dance for mirth. 

When ye behold the righteous Lord 
Descend to judge the earth. 

Sir J. Den HAM. 



PSALM C. 

O ALL the regions of the earth. 
Bless God I who gave the world its birth ; 
Your souls to him, and Y<»ce8 raise. 
Learn, and express thejoy of praise. 

God made, and peopled all the lands, 
Man 's not the work of his own hands ; 
And what he made, he feeds and keeps, 
Th' Almighty shepherd never sleeps. 

O then, with joy make your address 
r th' temple of his holiness ! 
With grateful hearts aloud proclaim 
The honours of his honoured Name. 
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For God' is good^ is good alone^ 
All ages have his mercies known^ 
His truth beyond them shall endure 
Stedfast^ a^id, as his mercy, sure. 

GooomDGE. 



PSALM CI. 

With Venema, Sciler, and Dathc, I think thii 
psalm must have been composed by David, what 
time he translated the ark to Zion : when he re- 
newed his resolution of ruling his people and family, 
according to God's laws.— ^eddss. 

Even the walls (of the Country-piarson's house) 
are not idle, but something is written, orpainted 
there, which may excite the reader to a thought of 
piety; especially the 1 01st psalm, which is ex- 
pressed in a fair table, as being the rule of a family. 
—Herbert's IV w* to the Temple, 



PSALM CL 

Of Mercy's never-failing spring. 
And stedfast judgment I will sing ; 
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And since dicy both to thee belongs 
To thee^ O Lord, address my song. 

When, Lord, thou shalt with me reside, 
Wisis discipline my reign shall guide ; , 
With blameless life myself Til make 
A pattern for my court to take. 

No ill design will I pursue. 
Nor those my favorites make that do ; 
Who to reproof bears no regard. 
Him ,wiH I totally discard. 

The private ttetideTet shall be 
In publick justice doomM by me ; 
From haughty loo^ FU turn aside^. 
And mortify the heart of pride. 

But honesty, call'd from her cell. 
In spthendour at my court shlll dwelf; 
Who virtue^s practice make their care" 
Shall have the' first preferments there^ 

No politicks shatl' rec^onittiend 
His country's foe t6 be my friend 5 
None e'er shaU to my favour rise 
By flattering, or radlicious lies/ 

N 



i 
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All those who wicked courses take 
An early sacrifice I'll make ; 
Cut off, destroy, till none remaui, ^ 
God's holy city to profane. 

Nbw Version. 



PSALM cm. 

* 

My soul, thy. best devotion raise 

To bless the Lord, and sing his praise ^ 

O never unremember'd be 

The benefits he pourM on Uiee : 

Whose pard<m does all sins release^ 

And keep thy body from disease ; 

Who thee redeemed, to death cast dov^D, 

And doth thy life with mercies csown. 

Who with good things shall fill thy mouth. 
And eagle-like renew thy youth. 
He by right judgment hath redrest 
All such as are by wrong opprest. 
His ways have known to Moses been^ 
The Israelites his works have seen ; 
All which his- will^ and nature shew. 
To mercy swift ^ to vengeance slow« 
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tie wiD not always with its chidci 
Nor let his anger long abide ; 
Nor deak according to our sin. 
Nor have our crimes rewarded been J 
• • For high as heav'n is earth' above. 
So large, so boundless is his love ; 
Removing all our sins as far. 
As east and west divided are; 

Yea, like a father's to his son. 

To us is his compassion ; 

He knows our frame too weak to trusty 

RemembVing that we are but dust : 

The days of man, like to the grass. 

Or fading flow'r, to nothing pass. 

Which blown, and shaken by the wind. 

Leave neither place, nor print behind. 

T 

His goodness though, confirmM, and sure/ 
To childreii'a children doth endure, 
Ev'n unto such, whose clear intents 
Walk after his commandements. 
' The Lord in heav'n prepares his throne. 
And governs all the world alone ; 
O therefore bless that pov^rful Lord, 
Who made, and rules us by his word* 
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Miraculous exertions of the Divine power have 
something in them, which at first strikes the inat- 
tentive mind with a strong sentiment of sublimity 
and awe : but the true subject of praise, the ifiofi 
worthy of God, and the best adapted to impress 
upon the heart of man a fervent and permanent 
sense of piety, is drawn from the contiemplation of \, 
his power in the creation of this iniinke All, bis 
wisdom in arranging and adorning it^ his providence 
in sustaining^ and his mercy in The regulation of its 
minutest parts, and in ordering and directing, the 
affairs of men. The Greek hymns consisted chiefly 
of fables, and these fables regarded persons and 
events, which were neither laudable in themselves^ 
nor greatly to be admired ; indeed I do ncijt rec<d- 
lect any that are extant of this sublime nature, ex- 
cept that of the famous stoic Cleanthes, which is 
inscribed to Jove, that is, to God the Cr^tor^or as he 
(expresses himself, " to the Eteipial Min4tthe Creator 
and Governor of Nature."* It is doubtless a mo9t 
nobl^ monument of ancient wisjiom, and r^plet^ 
with truths not less solid than magnificent. Por the 
sentiments of the philosopher concerning the Pivin^ 
power, concemii^ the harmony of natqre, and tl^ 
supreme laws, concerning the folly a^^ unhapp^ees 

* See Cu^\vorth« J(nteUect« System, p. 432; or H« Stepfaaoi 
Poe«J8 PhUotopb. 
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f>f wkiked TQ(en, who are unceasiDgly subject to the 
pain ^d. perturbation ^of a troubled spirit; and 
above all^ the ardent suppUcation for the Divine as- 
sistance, in ord6r to enable him to celebrate the 
praises pf the oi^nipotent Deity in a suitable man- 
ner, and in a perpetual strain of praise and adora- 
tion ; al) of these breathe so true and unafiected a 
spirit of piety, that th^y seem in some measure to 
appToadh the excellence of the sacred poetiy. The 
hymn of David, which I have just mentioned^ deser- 
vedly occupies the first place in this class of poems ; 
that which comes nearest to it, as well in the conduct 
of the poem as in the beauty of the. style, is another 
of the same author. See Psalm 1$9. 

LowiH, Lect,99, 



PSALM CIV.* 

My. spul, ex^lt the Lord with hymns of praise^ 
O "Lord piy Gpd, hpw boundless is thy might ! 

WJiose throng of state is cjoth'd with glorious* raysj^ 
And round about hast rob'd thyself with lights 



i? ?' i. ' ' ■ '' . ' 1 1 'i'i "I ' ' 



* '^Ihe Jf&w poems 4his elegant scholar has kit 
behind him, are distingfuisbed by a very interesting 
8iiit|filicity, worthy of ^ia pure classic taste. His 
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Who like a curtain hast the heavens digplay'd, 
And in the watery roofs thy chamber* laid; 

Whose chariots are the thickned clouds aboTe, 
Who walk'st upon the winged winds below. 

At whose command the airy spirits move. 
And fiery meteors their obedience shew : 

beautiful stanzas *' on his mistress, the dueen of 
Bohemia/^ have always been greatly admired; the 
104th psalm, which I here give, is much less knowB, 
but will, I think, be allowed to reflect great credit 
on him. It is the finest specimen I have met with 
of sacred poetry sunong our earlier authors, and 
will be highly acceptable, I doubt not, to every 
reader of taste. His treatise on Architecture de- 
serves to be better known. Sir Henry Wotton was 
bom in 1568, entered into holy orders late in life, 
and died provost of Eton in 1639. 

His life has been written by that excellent bio- 
grapher Isaac Walton. He was a great traveflcr^ 
and was ambassador at several courts ; Cowley say& 
of him — 

In whatsoever land he chancM to come. 

He read the men and manners, bringing home. 

Their wisdom, learning, and their piety. 

Onthe Death qf Sir Henry Wmm^ 
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WlkO-'OD his base the earth didst firmly found, 
Andmad'st the deep to circumvest it round. 

The waves that rise, would drown the highest hill^ 
But at thy check they fly, and when they hear 

Thy thundering voice, they post to do thy will. 
And bound their furies in their proper ^here : 

^ 'Where surging floods, and valing ebbs can tell 
That none beyond thy marks must sink, or swell. 

Who hath disposed, but thou, the winding way 

Where springs down from the steepy crags do beat. 
At which, both fostered beasts their thirsts allay. 
And the wild asses come to quench their heat ; 
Where birds resort, and in their kind, thy praise 
Among the branches chant in warbling lays. 

The mounts are watered from thy dweUing place. 

The bams and meads are flllM for man and beast. 
Wine glads the heart, and oil adorns the face. 
And bread the staff whereon our strength doth rest : 
Nor dhrubs alone feel thy sufficing hand. 
But even the cedars that so proudly stand. 

So have the fowls their sundry seats to breed. 
The ranging stork in stately beeches dweHs, 
' The climbing goats on hiUs securely feed. 
The mining conies shroud in rocky ceUs : 



i 
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Nor can the heavenly hghts their course te^t. 
The moon her tuni8> or sun his times to set. 

Thou mak'st the night to over-vail the daj> 

Then savage heasts creep friom the sUent wool. 

Then lion's whelps lie roaring for their prey^ ' 

And at thy powerful hand demand their foodi 

Who when at mom they all recouch aga^n^ 

Then toiling man tiH eve piursues his paif^. 

D LoFd> when on thy various works we lookj 

How richly fumishM is the earth we tread ! 
Where in the fair contents of nature's hook 
We may the wonders of thy wisdom rei^d ; 
Nor earth alone, but lo ! the sea so wide, 
Where Igreat and smpB, a world (^creatures glide. 

There go the ships that furrow out their way. 

Yea, there of whales enormous sights we see, 
"Which yet have scope among the rest to play. 
And all do wait for their support on thee. 

Who hast assigned each thing his poroper food. 
And indue season doth dispenBc thy good. 

The^ gather when thy gifts dmu dost divide/ 
Tiieir stores abound^ if thou thy hand enl^e ; 

Confus'd they are> when thou thy heoms dost h!de> 
In -^Hl TtM^i, iftkm tfettir hreiA disei'i^ge : 
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Again, when thou of life feneVnt tile seeds. 
The withered fields revest their chearful weeds. 

Be ever gloryM hefe thy sovereign name. 

That thou may'st smile on all which thou hast made, 
Whose frown alone can shake this earthly frame, ' 
And at whose touch the hills in smoke shall vade. 
For me, may, while I breathe, both harp and voicie 
In «weetinditeme„t of thy hymns rejoice: 
Let sinners fs^il, let all profaneness cease. 
His praise, my soul, his praise shall be thy peaee. 

Sir Henry Wottqn- 



PSALM CIV.* 

Bless God, O mjr aoij4r 
Si^Q^ ia hiBinamey^ 

Q Lord, let lay^voic^ 
Th|f TgKeataese. pred auB> ; 



* The production of a very eminent scholar, who 
|)itibli5h<*d it some years ago, without his name, and 
enjoined me to fdllow his example. It is a name 
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PSALM CXXI. 

Thb hundred-and-twenty-first psalm n of tbe 
tame kind with the twenty-fourth already noticed, 
that is, of the genuine dramatic, or dialogue form; 
and as it is both concise and elegant, I shaU quote 
it at large. The king, apparently going forth to 
battle, first approaches the ark of God upon Mount 
Sion, and humbly implores the Divine assistance, on 
which alone he professes to rest his confidence : 

" I win lilt up mine eyes unto the mountains, 

" Whence cometh my succour. 

^ My succour is from Jfehovah, 

" Who made the heavens and the earth.'' 

The high-priest answers him from the Tabemade^ 

** He wiU not suffer thy foot to stumble ; 

*' He that preserveth thee will not slumber ; 

'' Behold, he will neither slumKer nor sleep ; 

" He who preserveth Israel. 

" Jehovah will preserve thee ; 

'' Jehovah will shade thee with his right h^nd. 

^ The sun shall not ii^ure thee by day. 



905 

*' Nor the moon by night. 

" Jehovah will preserve thee from all evil ; 

" He will preserve thy soul. 

" Jehovah will preserve thy going out and thy 

coming in, 
" From this time forth for ever and ever." 

LewfH, Lect. 30. 



PSALM CXXJ. 

Beyond the mountain's hoary brow 

I will my views extend. 
From whence is help, and who shall now 

The needM cotnfort send. 

My help is from the Lord of love. 

In welfare, or in woe. 
Which arch'd the glorious heav*n above. 

And laid the land below* 

Through him thy feet their ground shall keepi 

And move secure and free. 
Nor shaU the blessed watchman sleep. 

Which is on guard for thee. 



Their tribute hither bring : 
Here crown'd with everlasting joy. 
In hymns of praise their tongues einpIoy» 

And hail th' immortal King : 
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Great Salem's King; who bids each staiie 
On her decrees dependent wait; 

* In 'her," ere time begun. 
High on eternal base uprear'd 
His hands the regal seat prepared 
For Jesse's favour'd son. 

Mother of cities ! o'er thy head 

See Peace, with healing wings outspread. 

Delighted fix her stay ! 
How blest, who calls liimself thy friend! 
Success his labours shall attend, 
• And safely guard his way. 

Thy walls, remote from hostile fear. 
Nor the loud voice of tumult hear. 

Nor war's wild watstes deplore : 
There smiling Fleiity takes her stand. 
And in thy courts, with lavish hand. 

Has pour'd forth all her stoire. 



.T 
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sit 

Let me« blest seat, my name behold 
Among thy citizens enroUM, 

In thee tot ever dwell : 
Let Charity my steps attend. 
My stAe con^anion and my friend^ 

And Faith and Hope farewell ! 



Mbheick. 



PSALM CXXV. 

Those who, with holy confidence. 
Trust on the Lord for their defence ; 
Secured by his protecting hand. 
Shall stedfast as momit Sion stand. 

And as the mighty hills surround 
Majestic Salem's haUow'd ground. 
So round his people, widely spread. 
Shall God his guardian influence shed. 

Far frpm thai people shall he still 
Remove the dangerous powers of ill. 
Lest they infect his favoured race. 
And turn them frOm the patha of (race. 
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ThBt God, trihiie 1tt# il Irif4de\i igftii<te> 
Will humble kll the TKJIfft of IHriafc^ .^r 
And fin alone the rightebns breifiit 
With Israelis joy, and htJiePs tMit, 

(Altered flhotn 'Utte KM Ve»km.) , 



PSALM CXKVL 

Thb whole of this Psalm is neat, per^icaous, 
and connected.^ and we may challenge criticism to 
rival its delicacy, or to parallel its elegance, from 
any rejKwitory <tf genim. 

HURDIS. 
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PSALM cxxyn. 

Man a new Babel does erect. 
Where God is not the architect: 
In Tain the watchman brealuhis d6(|^ 
Unions 4fae Lonl the city keep. 
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In yaiB. Me me befbr^the ligfa^' 
Aadlpmfrfk^ 9Qft Bopase of night ; 
^fedwiOislliebraidfrf ctro «;o lhr«^. 
But God to his sweet rest does giie. 



V 

He^tftds kb hie i i my f roi« abw^ > 

On the chaste fruits of nuptial love ; 
Like arrows from a giant's bow. 
Sons shall destroy tbt^ir father'^ foQ : 
Whos« quiver can such shafts ^pi^1;{(a 
May i©. the g.ate hi^ fi^e defy. 
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PSALM exxx.* 

From depth of dole wherein mj, soul doth 4:^n^1l^ *- 
From heavy heftrt^whiclxharbauc^ in my, breast;^ 
FiooL troubled sprite which, seldpm t^keth rest^^ 
Prom biOi^Qf h€sa»e9^ from dfi^ of darksfisic b^ll« 
Q g>raciaM%Godi, to.thee J cry and yeH: 

' ' ■ I I I pwy^^iTT t i l !■ » » I ' >tT— ^i^T^ i w ' . III * — i^i^*^ mf wr 

♦ -George Gascoigne, a poet of some feme in 
the early part of the reign of Qiueen E^icBabetib^ 
waa bont^ \f alUtaimslow, inEssex^ ni4 educated 
at both Universities : after travelling he returned, 
to Gray's Iim^ of wliich he was a memBer, and' 



A 





' 1. 



'/ 



:M 



9Mt 

My God, mj Lord, my l«rdy Lord done* 
To thee I cafl* to thee I m^e my 
iUid tkoff, good Oo4» fMdHife ii 

Tbk woful phdol, •, .* . .^< : 

WbereiB 1 fidnt. 

Oh heor me thea Ibrt fay ' gi g oi inergy*o*wh^l : 'r* 

% •- : t' . iJ. 

Oh hend thme ears attentiTcfy to hest; ' 
Oh tarn tUne eyes« behold me now I wtil^' 
O hearken. Lord, give ear for mine avail, 
O mark m mind the borthens that I bear ; 
See how I sink in sorrows every where. 
Behold and see what dolours I endure. 
Give ear and mark what plaints I put in ure. 
Bend willing ear, and pity therewithal 
My wailing voice. 
Which hath no choice 
But evermore upon thy name to call. 

wrote there his dramatic and other poems. The 
latter part of his life he spent at bis native village; 
of Waltbamstow, where he died in 1578. - 

He had the character of a polite gentleo^n^ an/ 
eloquent and witty courtier ; et vir inter poota&;sui; 
sseculi.. praBstantissimus.---<BsiuusNBO(JT, . ^io^op^i 
Literaria, 
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If liiMi^ goodliprdl, shoiid'st- t^ke: thy rod jb».)baiidi A 
If thou regard what sins are daily ^<mQ^ , 1 \> / o; P 
If thou take hdd where we our worki^lbe^iliitM niiiW 
If thou dtdwe^hrjudgementsfdt tel 9laiid,>xK i w i 40 
And he extreme to see our senses scann'd^ 
If thou take note of every thing amiss^ 
And write in roUs how. frail, our nature, is^ ; , ; \^ 
O glorioiJ^Crod, O King, O Prince pf pQWCTf ,i ,jj 
What mortal wight . ,,, . ,^ ,> 

' May then have Ught 1 , . .. , i ^ • 

To feel thy frown, if thou have list to loweir ? , 

m 

4.. 

But thou art good, and hast of mercy 9tor9^ 
Thou not delight'st to see a sinner fall. 
Thou heark'nest first before we come tocalj^ 
Thy ears are set wide open evermore, 
Befi>re we knock thou comest to the door,. ' 
Ttiou art more prest to hear a sinner cry. 
Than he is quick to climb to thee on high ; 
Thy mighty name be praised then alway. 
Let fiaiitfaf atnd fear 
True witness bear, 
VMrhal ^y btand, whick on^y merty «tty. 
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I look for thcc, my lovely liord^ tjberefoTen, / ,' 
fbr fllee I wait^ for thee I tarry stillj^ . ^ 

Mine e j^es do Ibng to gaze on t][^ee^ qiy fSf, 
For thee T watcft, ifor thee I pxy anctporCj^ 
My soul foi" thee attendetli evermore. 
My soul obth thirst to take of thee a tast^,^ . • 
My soul desires with thee for to be placed j , 

And to'thj^ word, which can no man, ^ocdit^ 
Mine only trusty ' • • 
My love and lust 
In confidence continually shall cleave. 

6. 

Before the break, or dawning of the,day^ 
Before the Rght be seen in lofty skies. 
Before, the sun appear in pleasant wise. 
Before tfie watch (before the watch I say) 
Before the ward that waits therefore alwa'y. 
My soul, my sense, my secret thought, my sprite^ 
My will, my wish^ my joy, and my delight. 
Unto the LdiWthat sits in heaven on high^ 
With hasty wing' ' 
From me doth fling. 

And striveth still unto the Lord to fTy. 

; J . ■«. 'Ik, - . • • 
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O Uriel, O hoyoAfiUfl of Jbc I^HTcl, 

O Abraham's brats. O brood of blessed seed. . 
O chosen sheep^ that love the Lordindi^dj^ 

O hungry heartS;^ feed still upon his woKd> ^ 

And put jcur trwt in him with one aci^pcd ^ | 

For he haith mercy evermore at haod«. ^ 

His fountains flow^ his springs do nev^ic Hand, ^ 

And pkhteously he loveth tQ vedeeia • 

Such sinners all, , ^ 

As on him call, , r 
And faithfully his mercies mosi esteem. 
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He vltr redeem our deadly drooping state^^ 
He will bring home the sheep that go astrajj. 
Re ivin help them that hope in, him alway,. 
He will appease our discord^ and dehajte. 
He will soon save, though we repent us liite% 
He wm be oiirs, if we continue hia^t 
He will bring bale to joy and perfect blis^ 
He will redeem the. flock of bis elect 
fVom an that is. 

Or was amiss, 

. ' ■ ' ...'■• 

Since Abraham's bdrs did first his laws reject. 

" 6iiaCOICNl» 
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FRoitt the deeps of grief wHd feit, ' ' ' 
O Lord ! to The*' my iJoifl th^ri; ' 
F^In thy heaven bo# »o^'tliftite icl^r 
Let thy mercy tH^et ihy ptayrffe? 
Oh ! if thou mark^st 

What'yafe)neVtni8S, ;f..''^^-. - >A 

'What soul 80 pure, '"' 

Can see thy bliss 1^ ' ^'* ' -7 






♦ Phineas Fletcher is well known to .the reader 
of English Poetry as the author ,o(! th^ Purple 
Island ; a poem very highly commended by Mr. 
Headle'yi who justly observes, thatf " it is to 
Fletcher^s honour that Milton rea^d. aojd imij^ted 
him/' and adds that, '' he is eminently entitled to 
a very high rank among our old English classifi^/' 

After his Purple Island, ai^d Piscatory K^lpgues, 
follow '^ Certain of the iRoyal Prophet'^ Psalms 
metaphrased ;" from these I have selfected one^ 
which appears to me very superior to tJ^e i^est^ aiKl 
well worthy of republication. ^ i 

A ^ : . f Brnkiefr of Ancient Roglish Poetry. 



But with thee sweet mercy stands^ 
Sealing pardoo8« working fear; 
Wait, my 80ul« wait on his hands. 
Wait, mine eye, oh, wait, mine ear : 
If He his eye, 

.Or tongue afibrds. 
Watch an his looks. 
Catch aU his words. 

As a watchman waits for day. 

And looks for light, and looks againj; 
When the night grows old and grey. 
To be relieved he calls amain : 
So look, so wait. 
So long mine eyes 
' To see my Lord, 
My SUA, arise. 






Wait, ye saints, wait on our Lord, 
■^ For from his tongue sweet mercy flows ; 
Wait on his cross, wait on his word. 
Upon that tree Redemption grows : 
* He win redeem 

His Israel, 
<>"- '' ?rWn 8U1 and wrath. 

From death and hell 



; I ■» •* 



msAui cxxxiir. 
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Tbb Hebrews have nothuog Um^ correBponds 

with those fables^ to wbicktoe Q^ek and Roman 

poets have recourse, whoa anuplifi^i^lip^ jyr required ; 

nor can we be surprii^ed thait iffiag.ac7^ ^^ consecra- 

tedf so dignified by religion ai^d antic^uity, and yet 

of so obvious and establid^ied agfi<i^atiM»» a|^ to be 

intelligil^be to the meanesl iindicslaBdwg^ should 

.supply ab^D^ftnt and siuJUibli^ ipA^riak te this 

purpose. The sa/cred poats» feh«i«fi;>Ee> fesort in 

this case chiefly to the imag^wy of nature ; and 

this they make use oC^ in^-^eed, w^ith ao much ele. 

gance and freedom, that w^ hAm UA cause to re* 

^ret the want of thosQ fictions. U^ which other 

nations have recotirse. To express or delineate 

prosperity and opukn^e, a com^Eifioii is. aiKsumed 

from ^ cedar^i or the pahD^*^ tf thei forBa of ma- 



■^■^i'»T n > ■« •'W'ltnr^t i* 1 1' i # ■■i i'o»iw I* 



* The freqaeiU racvrreiiee ft>r me^apAorib&f olprassioof 
to natural objects, and particularly'to-|ilMlts aiMl to trees, u 
so characteristic of the Hebrew po^trf, tMlit might be d- 
most called the hotanicd foetKf* This civ64«Mtance, how- 
ever, i^ not at all exljaordini^rj;,^ if wo. cctasid^^r that tbe 
greater part of that people were occupied with tilliiig t&e 
e&H&t'aAd kitepfiig their flocks ; and farther that the dolti- 



J6tty» or tfxtetnal besuty w to te depl^tisd^ L^Mf* 
non, or Cannel is presented tx>.<^rview. Som^ 
times they are furnished with imagery froai their 
religious rites, at oi&ce beautiful^ digniQed* an4 sa* 

• 

cred. In both these modes, the Psalmist most ele-^ 
gantly extols the pleasures and advantages of fra- 
ternal concord in this psalm.— *Lowth^ Led. 12. ' 

These few select examples of the elegant and 
beautiful in lyric composition, I have pointed out 
for your more attentive consideration ; (see Pdalm 
'Hxiii.) and I am c^f opinion,,thstt in all the treasured 
of the Muses jou wiU seek in vain for models more 
perfect. 1 will add one other specimen, wVich^ if 
I am not mistaken, is expressive of the true lyric 
form and character ; and compresses in a small 
compass all the merits and elegance incidental to 
that species of composition. It is, if I may be 



▼Ation of poetry, instead of being confined to the learned, 
«was so generally diflfascd, that every valley rerechoed the 

aongft of the shepherds. Henoe in the very ftw remains of 
. 4|ie Hebrew wntings which are come down to m, I nean the 

Scriptures, there are upwards of 250 botani^l ti9tB»g which 
..none use so frequently as the poets.: and this leirctUBStance 
»^|pives, I think, an air of pastoral elegance to their poetry, 

whifiii. aay modern wiiter will enuilate.ia 




aSowed to tee the expression of a Teiy polite 
writer> fv-v ■■ V'". : '' V; ?\ 

A drop firom Helicon, a flower 

Cun'd from the Muses' faWrite ho#et»» ** ' 

The Psalmist contemplating the harmony which 
pervaded the solemn assembly of the people, at the 

celebration of one of their festivals, expresses* him^ 

• • . ■ 

self nearly as follows : — ^^Lowth, Lect, 36. 
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PSAJLM CXXXIIL 

How blest the sight, the jdy hoW sv^eet; 
When brothers join'd with brothers 'meet 

In bands of mutual love ! 
Less sweet the liquid fragrance, shed 
On Aaron's consecrated bead. 

Ran trickling from above; 



And reached bis beard, and reached his vest : 
Less sweet the dews on Hennon's breast. 

Or Sion's hilf descend : 
That hill has God with blessings crownM,' 
Ifti^e'jhSsinis'd grace that knows no bound. 

And life that knows no end. 

Dr. Gregoet. 



* Callimach. Hymn, in ApUiL v. 112. 
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PSALM cxxxm. 



>; "v^ 



O BBBOiM> with adniration 

What great good« and cpntentation. 

And what joy it is to see 

Brethren's love and amity : 

It is like that halmy ointment. 

Consecrate by God's appointment, ' 

And still qsed to be shed 

Upon Aaron^s sacred hei^d; 

Which, unto his beard distilling. 

And alo^g his vesture trillittgf - . ''t 

Did embalm the very hem. 

And the nether skirts of them. 

As the dew so fat, so pearly ,\ 

Waters Hermon late, and early, > 

Clothing Sion's sacred hill , * 

Like to Ver, and Flora still : 

So where Jthis kind band is holden 

Firmly, still the age is golden. 

For God's blessings from abo^ 

^w, to grace this feast of love. 



T., I 
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PSALM CXiDOfiL 

ftiEST estate ! blest from above i 

When brethren Join in jhiftual loVft* 

^is like the precious odours sheA 

On consecrated Aaron^s head ; 

Which trickled ffom his beard and bl^ea^ 

Down to the tyorders of his vest. 

'Tis like the pearls of dew that drop 

On Hermon's ever-fragrant top ; 

Or which the smiling heavens distlB 

On happy Sion's sacred faiH ; 

For God hath there his favour phicM, 

And joyj which shall for ever last. 

SilNDTi 



PSALM CXXXIV. 

You, who the Lord adore^ 

And at his altar wait. 
Who keep yeiur watch befiNre 
The threshUd of his gilbt^ 
iHis praises sing 
By silent night. 
Till cheerful light 
rth' orient spring. 



Your hands devoutly raise 

To his divine rcfcessi. 
The world's Creator praise. 
And thus the people bless ; 
The God of love. 
From Sion's towers. 
To you, and yours 
Propitious prove. 



Sandys. 



PSALM CXXXIV. 

All ye, who God's domestics are,' 
See you with angels wait ; ' 

And in your courses, like each star. 
By night shine at heav'n's gate. 

Look while ye stand, or kneel, or sit. 
Ye serve, and bless the Lord; 

Look that your hands God's altars (it, 
.And to his praise accord. 

Look ye be clean, for holiness 
Becomes God's holy place; 

Watch well, and pray tbiat iUthiness 
None of God's works deface^. 
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Then God, who mack ti^e warl4> ^»4 ^J^ 

On Sion, grace shall ^^^d, 
Till he shall bless, and we ^u^ pjnii^e. 

From hence, world wi^Mt eu(ir, 

luOI^IS Q9UERAINE. 

..'1 1. 1 I* 
PSALM CXXXIV. • 

« 

Behold, bless ye the Lord, all ye 

That his att^Bd|^aU8,are» 
Ev'n you that in God's temple be. 

And praise hifilv nightly there. 
Your hands within God's holy- place 

Lid up ; and praise his name. 
From Sion hil> t^e Lord thee bless. 

That heav'n and earth did frame. 

Scots Version. 



PASLM CXXXVL 

Among the historical kind maybe eoumerated 
the hundred^and-thirty-sixth. Psalngi ; it celebrates 
tlie praises of the Almighty, aad prochsyma his in- 
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PSALM cxxxvra. 

■ • 

To magnify the Lord, my soul. 

Thy best affections raise ; 
Angels shall hear my songs, and be 

The partners of my praise. 

Within thy Church thy constant truth. 

And goodness Til proclaim ; 
Ihese raise my wonder, and advance 

. The glories of thy name. 

In my distress to thee I cry'd, 
And thou my prayer didst hear ; 

Thou didst support me with thy strength. 
And with thy comforts cheer. 

Kings shall thy promised goodness know. 

And take occasion thence 
To praise thy mercy, and admire 

Thy ways of Providence. 

God from his high and glorious throne 
The lowly views and owns, ^ 

But scorns the proud, and on their height 
With indignation frowns. 
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frotn the authority of Theocritus, Bion, Moschus^ 
afid even of Virgil. I shall add one or two exam- 
ples from the Sacred Poetry, which will not lose 
in a comparison with the most perfect specimens 
in this department of poetry, which those excel- 
lent writers have bequeathed to posterity : and in 
order to illustrate as well the el^ance of the poem 
in general, as the peculiar force and beauty of the 
intercalary verse, the order and conduct of the sub- 
ject must be particularly explained. (See his note 
on Psalm cvii.) — Lowth, Led, 29. 



PSALM CXXXVI. 

Lift your voice, and thankful sing 
Praises to your Heavenly King ; 
For. his blessings far extend. 
And his mercy knows no end. 

Be the Lord your only theme. 
Who of gods is God supreme ; 
He, to whom all lords beside 
Bow the knee, and vail their pride ; 
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Who asserts his just command 
By the wonders of his hand ; 
He, whose wisdom thronM on high 
Built ^he mansions of the sky ; 

He, who bade the wat'ry deep 
Under earth's foundation sleep. 
And the orbs that gild the pole 
Through the boundless aether roll ; 

Thee, O Sun, whose powerful ray 
Rules the empire of the day ; 
You, O Moon, and Stars, whose light 
Gilds the darkness of the night. 

He with food sustains, O Earth, 
All who claim from thee their birth ; 
For his blessings far extend. 
And his mercy knows no end. 

Lift your voice, and thankful sing 
Praise to Heaven's eternal King ; 
For his blessings far extend. 
And his mercy knows no end. 



Merrick. 
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PSAi;.M CXXXVII. 

It appears to me very improbable, that any 
psalms, which breathe a truly sublime and poetical 
spirit, were composed after the return from Baby- 
lon,* excepting perhaps that elegant piece of poe- 
try the hundred-and-thirty-seventh.«-MicflxlELis. 

The banks of the rivers of Babylon, the Eu- 
phrates, &c. we're so thickly planted With wiUow- 
trees, as the learned Bochart informs us, that the 
country of Babylon was thence called the Vale of 
Willows, and on these trees were suspended the 
lyres of the captive Hebrews unstrung.— Persfan 
Miscellanies hi/ Sir Wil^liam Ousley^ as quoted ir^ 
Pursuits of Ijiterature. 



• PSALM CXXXVIL 

Sad and forlorn near Babylon we lay. 
Where limpid streams in crystal mazes play. 



* '< Si forte unicum exceperis, eumque long^ elegantis- 
^f sifnum, atxxvii." 
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Strong itt xttir minds utthappy Sion rose. 
And brotfight Ji firesh i^inembrancfe of ouir woes :' 
Our feilent lliarps on ihoumftil willows hun^. 
Mute were otrr Voices, ^nd oiir harps unstrung ; 
Tlie srcdmful victors load bur limbs with chains. 
Insult our anguish, and deride our pains ; 
With taunts they cry*d, " Repeat a mirthful air, 
" Such as was sung in Sion, once the fair/' 
Captive, abandohM, iii a foreign land. 
How can we answer this unjust demand ? 
How Can We praise the Lord in joyful strains. 
Where saduesd pines, and mad confusion reigns ? 
O Salem, ever woful ! ever dear ! 
If I forget thee through a dastard fear. 
Let my ungrateful hand forget to play, 
And tune the chords responsive to my lay ; 
if I with trouble, or with care oppressed. 
Should blot thy lovely image from my breast. 
May I for^t the melody of so(ng, 
^nd lasting silence dwdl upon my tongue. 
On that dire day wheh hostile squadrons stood. 
Breathing revenge, and thirsting for our blood. 
Remember, Loi*d, how swoln with etivioius piidfe, 
InflamM with ire the sons of £dom Cry'd ; 
Call forth your rage^ the stately walls confijuhd, 
And TSitt the goodly structures to thfe grfeKmd. 
Devoted Babylon ! thy l^y wall. 
The source of all our woes, is doomM to fall ; 
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That prince shall fame, eternal fame, acquve. 
Who lays thy city waste with sword and fire. 
And deaf to children's cries, and parents' moans, 
Shall dash thy bleeding infants on the stones. 

Lovtw. 



PSALM cxxxvn.*. 

On the proud banks of great Euphrates flood. 

There we sat, and there we wept ; 
Our harps, that now no music understood. 
Nodding on the willows slept. 
While unhappy captiv'd we. 
Lovely Sion, thought on thee 

« Richard Crashaw, a poet who deserves preser- 
vation for better reasons than his having acci- 
dentally attracted the notice of Pope, has origi- 
nality in many parts, and as a translator is en- 
titled to the highest applause. With a peculiar 
devotional cast, he possessed one of those inefiable 
minds, which border on enthusiasm, and when 
fortunately directed, occasionally produce great 
things. But he had too much religion to devote 
his whole strength to poetry, he trifled for amuse- 
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They, they that snatchM us from our country's 
hreast. 
Would have a song carv'd to their ears. 
In Hebrew numbers, then (O cruel jest) 
When harps and hearts were drownM in tears ; 
. Come, they cry 'd, come sing and play 
One of Sion's songs to-day. 

Sing ? play ? to whom, ah ! shall we sing or play, 

If not, Jerusalem, to thee ? 
Ah thee, Jerusalem ! ah sooner may 
This hand forget the mastery 
Of Music's dainty touch, than I 
The music of thy memory, 

ment, and never wrote for feme. To his attain- 
ments, which were numerous and elegant, all his 
biographers have borne witness. He died in the 
yeal" IMO.^-^Biographical Sketches, prefixed to Mr. 
. Headky^s very' elegant worky Select Beauties of an* 
dent English Poetry, 

He has translated the twenty-third and the 
hundred-and-thirty-seventh Psalms : Pope considers 
the twenty-third, as one of his best pieces. I have 
declined giving this, having so many favourable spe-^ 
cimens of it already, and my reader will find the 
137th not unworthy of this true poet. 
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Can I unmoved those insulU see. 

Nor bate the wretch that hateth thee ? 

Indignant, in thy cause I join. 

And an thy foes, my God, are mine. 

Searcher of hearts, my thoughts reriew ; 

With kind severity pupnie 

Through each disguise thy servant's mind^ 

Nor leave one stain of guilt behind : 

Guide through th' eternal path my feet. 

And bring me to thy blissful seat. 



Hereick. 



PSALM CXLI. 

My God, accept my early vow8> 
Like morning incense in thine house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise. 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice^ 

Watch'o'er my lips, ai^d guard them, Lord« 
From ev'ry rash and heedless word ; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread. 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

O may the righteous, when I stray, : 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment shed. 
Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 



t 

When I behold them prest with grief, 
ril cry to heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

Watts. 



PSALM CXLIL 

With robbing Toice, with drowning eyes. 
With joined hands, raised to the skies. 
With humble soul, and bended knee, 
I rise, O Lord, I pray to thee. 
As my. dim eyes a briny shower 
Of tears into my bosom pour : 
So I into thy sacred ears 
Pour outtny heart, unload my fears. 
Though dangers me besieging round / 
My mazed senses quite confound. 
Thou canst give me a thread, whereby 
I from this labyrinth may fly. 
My harmlefia feet can walk noway 
But privy snares my foes fore-rlay. 
And looking round about for aid. 
My friends to know me are afraid. 
No humiah succour now is left 
To me, of help, and hope bereft : 
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My life is sought by many a one. 
But ah ! protected is by none. 
To thee, O l^rd, my cries I send. 
My certain hope, my surest friend ; 
I have, in this false world's wide scope 
None other help, none other hope. 
C) hear my cries, for faint I grow, 
Opprest with endless weight of woe. 
Me from my persecutors free* 
Too great, too strong for poor weak me. 
Bring me from out this hell-black cave. 
My prison, nay my living grave ; 
Where fiends, and fiendly-hearted ibes 
My flight on every side enclose. 
So shall my thankful mouth always 
Pour forth a fountain of thy praise. 
And this thine aid shall teach the just 
On thee their Rock to build their trust. 

FaAVcis Davison, BIS. 



PSALM CXLIV. 

My soul, in raptures rise to bless the Lord, 
Who taught my hands to draw tihc fatal sword ; 
Led by his arm, undaunted I appear 
In the first ranks of death, and front of war. 
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He taught me first the pointed spear to wield. 
And mow the glorious harvest of the field : 
By him inspired, frpin strength to strength I pwt, 
Plung'd through the troops^ andlaid the hattlc waste. 

IiX him my hopes I ceptre and repose. 
He guards my life, B,ni shields me from my foes^ 
He held his ample huckler o'er my head. 
And screened me tremhlin^ in the mighty shade ; 
Against all hostile violence and pow'r. 
He was my sword, my bulwark, and my tow'r : 
He o'er my people will maintain my sway. 
And teach mj willing subjects to obey. 

Lord ! what is man, of vile and humble births 
Sprung with his kindred reptiles from the earth, 

• ' • ' - " . ' 

That he should thus thy secret counsels share, 

.•■-% .-.'-■ 

Or what his son, who' challenges thy care ? 
Why "does thine eye regard this nothing, Man, 
His life a point, his measure but a span ^ 
The fancy'd pageant of a moment made. 
Swift as a dream, and fleeting as a shade. 

Come, in thy pow'r, and leave th* ethereal plain» 
And to thy hamess'd tempest give the rein ; 
Yon stariy arch shall bend beneath the load. 
So loud the chariot, and so great the God ! 
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Soon as his n^id wheek Jehovah rdDs, 
The folding skies shall tremble to the p<des, 
Heaven's gaudy axle with the world shall fall. 
Leap from the centre, and mihinge the ball 

TouchMby thy hands, the lab'ring hills expire . 
Thick clouds of smoke, and deluges of lire; 
On the tall groves the red destroyer preys. 
And wraps th' eternal mountains in the blaze: 
Full on my foes may all thy lightnings fly 
On purple pinions through the gloomy sky. 

Extend thy hand, thou kind all-gracious God, 
Down from the heaven of heavens, thy bright abode. 
And shield me from my foes, whose tow'ring pride. 
Lowers like a storm, and gathers like a tide : 
Against strange children vindicate my cause^ 
Who curse thy name, and trample on thy laws ; 
Who fear not vengeance which they never felt, 
TrainM to blaspheme, and eloquent in guilt : 
Their hands are impious, and their deeds profane. 
They plead their boasted innocence in vain. 

Thy name shall dwell for ever on my tongue. 
And guide the sacred numbers of my song ; 
To thee my muse shall consecrate her lays. 
And every note shall labour in thy praise ; 
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The haUowM them£ shaU teach the how to sing. 
Swell on the lyre, and tremble on the string. 

Oft has thy hand fi*om ^ght the monarch led. 
When death flew raging, and the battle bled ; 
And snatch'd thy servant, in the last despair. 
From aU the rising tumult of the war. 

Against strange children vindicate my cause. 
Who curse thy name, and trample on thy laws ; 
That our fair sons may smile in early bloom. 
Our sons, the hopes of all our years to come. 
Like plants that nurs'd by fostering showers arise. 
And lift their spreading honours to the skies. 
That iMT chaste daughters may their charms dis- 
play, 
Like the bright pillars of our temple, gay, 
PolishM, and tall, and smooth, and fiiir as they. 

Pird up with plenty let our barns appear. 
And burst with all the seasons of the year ; 
Let pregnant flocks^ in eVry quarter bleat. 
And drop their tender young in tv*ry street. 
Safe from their labours may our oxen come. 
Safe may they bring the gathered summer home. 
Oh ! may no sighs, no streams of sorrow flow. 
To stain our triumphs with the fears of woe. 
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Shall prop ; the spirit bowM with woe 
His a';l-supportiiig aid shall know. 
From thee, great God, while ev'ry eye 
Expectant waits the wished supply. 
Their hread proportion'd to the day 
Thy op'ning hands to each convey. 
Thy ways eUmal justice guides. 
And mercy o'er thine act presides : 
Who ask thine aid with heart sincere^ 
Thee ever gracious, ever near * 
Shall own ; their pray'r, in each distress. 
To thee, thy servants. Lord, address. 
And find thee, (verging on the grave^) 
Nor slow to hear» nor weak to save« 

Ye souls among his saints Inroll'd^ 
In God your sure d^nce heholdi 
While fierce destruction at his word 
Shall hathe in impious Mood its sword. 

Long as I breathe, my grateftd tonpie 
To him shall ^tntditiate the song ; 
From man's whole race his hallow'd name 
Shall thanks and endleas hoBOur clakib 

Mbbrick. 
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PSALM CXLV. 

My God, my King, thy vadous praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days : 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue. 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

The yings of ev*ry hour shall bear 
SooTe thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And ev'ry setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

Thy truth and justice Til prodaim; 
Thy bounty flows an endless stream, 
Thy mercy swift, thine anger slow. 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 

Thy works with sov'reign glory shine. 
And speak thy majesty divine ; 
Let Britain round hei- shores proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name. 

Let distant times and nations raise 
The- long succession of thy praise; 
And imbom ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 



But who can speak tby wond'rous deeds ? 
Thy greatneM aU our thoughts exceeds; 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways ! 
Vast and immortal be thy praise ! 



Watts. 



PSALM CXLV. 

My God, my King, I wiB smg praise to thee. 
Till like thy name, my songs eiemal be ! 
Ev'ry day. Lord, Trill I sing ijjlraise to thee, 
Till like thy name, my songs eternal be ! 
Great is the Lord, and worthy of all praise, 
And as himself, unsearchable his ways ! 
One age to count his works will he*er suiOSce, 
Their number to so great a sutn dotJi I'ise : 
The next shall take it, and the next from them, 
And in their songs improve the lofty theme; 
Sing to the honour of his Majesty, 
How far he is exalted, and how high ; 
Speak of his reverend- acts, his greatness show. 
Above how full of love, of dread below ; 
Of all his gobdne^, add what be has done 
Both for his people's glory and his own. 
The Lord is gracious, does with love overflow. 
Plenteous in mercy, and to anger slow ; 



Kind ad n, father^ o^er wbiM^ Woifo th^re iAAnt 

Glories of mercy mixt Irfth rli^ dirme. 

All thy works praise thee, and thy pow'r proclaim. 

Thy kingdom's heauties, and thy holy name. 

Thy saints shall hless thee, and thy acts make known. 

And to posterity continue down. 

How to eternity thy rule extends. 

And that thy empire. Lord, knOWs neidier IkAmds 

nor ends. 
The Lord .upholds all th<^ wh6 fafl, does raise 
The poor on high, that they ihay see his Ways: 
On him the eyes of all his creatures wait. 
To him they look, and he provides them meat. 
Opens his hand, does their desires fulfil. 
And as he answer's theftrs, performs hi^ will. 
So just is he, so righteous in his Vays, 
That were ioe silent, stonfes would speak his praise. 
And to his afflicted people's pray'i*8 so near 
That their requests ere finished granted are. 
And when to him for help they send their cries. 
His truth prevents them oft'ner than denies. 
For the desires of such, who him do fetLV, 
Shall be ful61l'd and he th^hr gfoansVill heUr, 
Will crown their love, and with his »6wn tight hand 
Destroy their foes, and cm thdr ru^ns iM(ke them 

stand. 
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Let the wfaok vmUi, O God, sing praise to thtt, 
Andlikc mine may their songs eternal be ! 

WOODFOBD. 



PSALM CXLVT. 

O thoQ, my soul, praise thou the Lord^ 

The Lord of love and Godof hght. 
Extend thy powers with <»ie accord, 
Recount his name in inward sprite. 
Express thy rmct without delays, 
O thou, my soul, sing still his praise. 

My heart is set to laud this Lord, 

This Lord so good is God of grace. 
His lauds my Ufe shaB whole record. 
Yea sure as kng I bide in place. 
My God to thank I will always, 
O thou, my soid, sing still his praise. 

O put no tmst in princes' power. 

The God of might is Lord to trust. 
Yea trust no man, his fruit is sour. 
No he^in him, no credence Just; 
God's leve is sure at all assays; 
O thou, my sonl, sing still his praise. 
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Man's breath once past^ he tum'th to dust. 

This Lord so strong he ever lasfth, 
AU earthly power decay it must« 
Man's counsels all death's day doth waste ; 
God's help is firm, without decays, 
O thou, my soul, sing still his praise. 

Blest is the man, whose help is Ood, 
The God of hosts to Jacob's seed. 
Full fast with them he -still abode. 
Who God will tmist, as wcfl shall speed : 
In him be set all stable stays : 
O thou, my soul, sing still his praise. 

This God made heaven and earth between. 

The Lord so grand, so infinite. 
He made the seas^ with all therein 
His truth in word he keep'th fuU right. 
His deed from tongue makes nereir strays, 
O thou, my sou), sing still his praise. 

The Lord revengeth oppressed man. 
This God of right, as is deserved, 
AH wrongs and spites requite hecan. 
He deal'th out bread to honger^starve^ 
Thrall-men in bonds he uaeth to raise ; 
O thou, my soul, sing still hiapraise. 
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The Lord fiteth fight to blinded eyes. 

This God so bright to see again« 
He hfteth the lame from ground to rise. 
The just doth he in love retain^ 
To fill his life with joyful days ; 
O thou, my soul^ sing still his praise. 

In care the Lord dl strangers keep'th> 

Of them sure God he is at need. 
And orphans loveth, and widows seek'thy 
Nigh heart he takHh their cries of dread. 
Evil minded men to dust he brays. 
Sing still, my soul, sing out his praise. 

Praise God |ks king, who reign'tb for aye 

As God of thine, O Sion, high. 
Resort to him, go not astray,. 
Knit fast thine heart, shrink not awry : 
Expel he will aQ feur^ and fi^s. 
Bouse hiin» my soul^ sing still bis praise. 

Archbishop Pabkbr. 
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PSALM CXLVL 



O my soul, do thou give praise^ 

And sing lays 
To the. Lord God ever-living : 
And my tongue^ till ty'd by dieath. 

And my breath. 
Praise to him shall still be giving. 

Put no trust in potentates. 

Nor in states. 
Nor in wealth, in strength^ or feature. 
For in them no help is found 

Sure, or sound. 
Nor in any other creature. 

For their staff of life is breath, 
•"'■''■ Which by death. 

Soon is razM ; their corps they cherish. 
When at they soon after birth 

Turn to earth, 
AQ their thoughts, plots, counsels perish. 
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lUessM is he, whose soul so learns^ 

And discerns 
Their hist hopes, and them forsaketh. 
Who the God of Jacob's seed. 

At his need> 
His sure help and refuge maketh. 

Who both heay'n and earth did make. 

And but spake. 
And the sea, with their hid treasure. 
Who doth keep his word, and oath. 

Firmly both, 
And» in keeping them, takes pleasure; 

Who doth justice exeoute, 

Ne^er being mute 

For the wrongfully oppressed; 

Who with plenteous bread doth feed 

Them that need. 

Loosing prisoners distressed. 

God restores the blind to sight. 

And sets right 
Limbs distorted, lameness curing ; 
And his love to him that still. 

Doth his will. 
Is for evermore enduring. 
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God relieves the fatherless. 

In distress. 
Widows' plaints to him are moving. 
Strangers safely he protects. 

But rejects 
Godless men, no good*ways loving. 

God, thj God on Sion hill 

Reigneth still. 
Still in glory higher raised. 
He from age to age doth dure 

Holy pure. 
Let his mighty name be praised. 

Bryan, MS. 
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Pkbpare the voice, and tune the joyful lyre. 
And let the glorious theme my sbiil inspire : 
To thee, my God, I sing ; thy mighty name 
With heavenly rapture shall my soul inflame. 
My tuneful homage shaU like incense rise. 
And glad the air, and reach th' approving skies ; 
While life informs this frame, the sacred song 
Shall fill my breast, and dwell upon my tongue. 
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As some fair structare, whose finn basis lies 
On strength of rocks« the threatening winds defies. 
So stedfastly my bopes on He&v'n are pIlM^'d^ 
Nor earth, nor hell, my confidence caui IMf^. 
Let others still for humw help attend. 
And on the flaU'ries of the great depend ; 
Relentless death shall mock their airy trust, . 
^d lay their boasted ccmfidence itt da^U 
As the fantastic visions of the night. 
Before the opening morning take their ftig^; 
So perish all tha boasts of men, their pjide. 
And vain designs, the laughing skies deride. 

' But he alone securely guarded lives. 
To whom the raighty God protection gives ; 
The mighty God, who made the stedfast earth. 
And gave the springs, that swell the ocean* birth; 
Who formM the stars, and spread the circling skies. 
And bade the sun in all his glory rise : 
No breach of faithfulness his honour stains. 
With day and night his word unchang'd remains : 
On human woes he looks with pitying eyes, , 
To help th'oppress'd, and answer all their cries; 
The orphan's soft complaint, and widow's tears 
Obtain redress, and fuc his listening ears ; 
His throne from changes stands for ever free. 
And his dominion shall no period see. 

Mas. RowE. 
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PSALM CXLVIIL 

Thb Ode is in its nature sufficiently expressive of 
its origin. It was the offspring of the most vivid, 
and the most agreeable passions of the mind, of Ipve, 
joy, and admiration. If we consider man on his 
first creation, such as the Sacred Writings represent 
him ; in perfect possession of reason and speech ; 
neither ignorant of his ovm, nor of the Divine nature, 
but fully conscious of the goodness, msyesty, and 
power of God; hot an unobservant spectator of the 
beautiful fabric of the universe ; is it not probable, 
that on the contemplation of these objects, his 
• heart would glow with gratitude and love? And i^ 
it not probable, that the effect of such- an emotion 
would be an eiHision of praise to his great Creator, 
accompanied with a suitable energy and exaltation 
of voice ? Such indeed were the sensations ex- 
perienced by the author of that most beautiful 
Psalm, in which the whole creation is invited to 
celebrate the glory of the most high God: 

" Praise Jehovah from the heavens ; 
'' Praise him in the heights : 
*' Praise him all his angels ; 
*' Praise him all his hosts."* 



• Ps. cxlviii. 
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This hymn is,, therefdre, most elegantly imitated, 
and put into the mouth of Adam by our country- 
man Milton, who is justly apcounted the next in 
sublimity to those' poets^ who wrote under the in- 
fluence of Divine inspiration. Indeed we scarcely 
seem to conceive rightly of that original and per- 
fect state of man, unless we assign him spme of the 
aids of harmony and poetical expression, to enable 
him to testify in terms becoming the dignity of 
the subject, his devout affections towards bis infi- 
nite Creator. — Lowrn, Led, 25. 

This Hymn*, one of the greatest ornaments of 
Paradise Lost, is, as Bishop Newton justly observes, 
an imitation, or rather a sort of a paraphrase, of 
the cxlviiith Psalm, and (of what is a paraphrase 
of that) the Canticle placed afler Te Deum in the 
Liturgy, O all yc works of the Lord, bless ye the 
Lord, &c. which is the song of the three children 
in the Apocrypha. — Bishop of Salisbury's Vindi- 
cation of Milton, against Lauder, 



* These are tliy glorious works, Parent of good, 
Almighty ! 
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You, who dwell above the skies. 

Free from human miseries ;. 

You^ whom highest heaveii embow'rs. 

Praise the Lord with cIl your powers ! 

Angels ! your clear voices raise. 

Him you heavenly armies praise ! 

Sim, and moon with borrow 'd light. 

All ye sparkling eyes of night. 

Waters hanging in the air; 

Heaven of heavens, his praise declare I 

His deserved praise record, 

His, who made you by his word : 

Made you evermore to last. 

Set you bounds not to be past. 

Let the earth his praise resound. 

Monstrous whales, and seas profound, 

Vapours, lightning, hail, and snow ; 

Storms, which when he bids them, blow : 

Flowery hills, and mountains high ; 

Cedars, nei<rhbour8 to the sky ; 

Trees, that fruit in season yield ; 

All the cattle of the field; 

Savage beasts; all creeping things; 

All that cut the air with wings. 
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You, who awful ficeptred sway; 
You, inured to obey ; 
Princes, judges of the earth ; 
AH, of high or humble birth ; 
Youths, and virgins, flourishing 
In the beauty of your spring ; 
You, who bow with age's weight ; 
You, who were but born of late; 
Praise his name with one consent ; 
O how great ! how excellent ! 
Than the earth profinmder far. 
Higher than the highest star. 
He win hit to honour raise. 
You, his saints, resound his praise. 
You, who are of Jacob's race. 
And united to his grace. 



Sandys. 



PSALM CXLVin. 

Begin, my soul, tV exalted lay. 
Let each enraptured thought obey. 

And praise th' Almighty's name. 
Lo ! heav'n and earth, and seas and skies 
In Qne melodious concert rise. 

To swell th' inspiring theme. 



Ye fields of light, celestial plains. 
Where gay transporting beauty reigns. 

Ye scenes divinely €ur^ 
Your Maker's wondrous pow'r pr(x:laim. 
Tell how he form'cljour shinmg frame. 

And breathed the flui4 air." 

Ye angels, catch the thriQiiig sounds 
While all th' adoring thrones arouad 

His boundless mercy sing; 
Let ev'ry listening saint above 
Wake all the tuneful soul of love. 

And touch the sweetest string. 

Join, ye loud 8phere9, the vocal choir ; 
Thpu dazzhng orb of liquid fire. 

The mighty chorus aid : 
Soon as grey evening gilds the plain. 
Thou, moon, protract the melting strain. 

And praise him in the shade. 

Thou heav'n of heav'ns, his vast abode; 
Ye clouds, proclaim 'your forming God» 

Who call'd yon worlds from night ; 
" Ye shades, dispel l^-^th' Eternal said ; 
At once th' involving darkness fled, 

And nature spnmg tx» light. 
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Whatever a Uooming world contains, 
Tliat wings the air, that ^kitosthe plains. 

United praise bestow : :\» 

Ye dragons, sound his awful name 
To heay'n aloud, and roar acclaim, . 

Ye swelling deeps below. 

Let ey'ry element rejoice : 

Ye thunders* .burst with awful vaice ; , 

To Him w^o bids you roll : 
His praise ia softer notes declare. 
Each whispering breeze of yielding air. 

And breathe it to the soid. 

To Him, ye graceful cedars, bow: 
Ye tow'ring mountains, bending low. 

Your great Creator own : 
TeU, when afHrighted nature shook. 
How Sinai kindled at his look. 

And trembled at his frown. 

Ye flocks, that haunt the humble vale. 
Ye insects, flutt'ring on the gale. 

In mutual concourse rise; 
Crop the gay rose's vermeil bloom. 
And wafts its spoils, a sweet perfume. 

In incense to the skies. 
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Wake^ all ye mountain tribes, and sing; ; 
Ye pltim J warblers of the spring. 

Harmonious anthems raise 
To Him, who shapMyotrr finer moidd,. 
Who tipped your glitt'rihg wings with gold. 

And tun'd your Toicc to (>raisc. 

Let man, by nobler passions s^lTj^d, < 
The feeling heart, the judging heid. 

In heav'nly praise iempldy ; 
Spread his tremendous name aTt>ftnd, 
Till heav'n^s broad arch ri^gs back the sound. 

The gen'nd burst of joy. ' 

Ye, whom the charms of grandeur please, 
NursM on fhe^oymj lap of ease. 

Fall prostrate at his throne^ - 
Ye princes, rulers, all adore; " ' - 
Praise Him, ye kingis, who makes your power 

An image of his own. 

Ye fair, by natui^ form'd to mcfiM,^*^' 
O praise th' eternal Source of love, ^^^^'^ 

With youth's enliv'ning fire ; "* **^ 
Let agie take up the tuneful lay. 
Sigh his blest name— then soar away. 

And ask an angel's lyre. 

Ogilyie. 
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Yb saints^ inywur aaseniblies raise 
Your voice to God, new toi^ to ting ; 

Let Israel his Creator praise. 
And Sioti magnify her King : 

With chearfid timbrels let them dance. 

And with their harps bis praise adTance. 



God's people are his joy, the meek 
With his sabration shall be crowli'd ; 

Then let his saints his favour seek. 
And' on their beds his name resound : 

Their mouths shall with his praise be filPd, 

Their hands a two^gM sword shall wiekL 

The heathen nations \o confound. 

In chains he leads their captive kin^s. 

Their lords, in iron fetters bound. 

Before his judgment-sqat he brings : 
Such honour,^ jti his sacred word, 
God gives his saints. Praise ye the Lord. 



Sir J. JMMum. 
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Praise yc, and glorify the Lord, 
Let -him for ever be ador'd, 

Aiid, 'midst the saints assembled, «iiig 
New songs of praise, for mercies new ; 
Joy in thy Maker, Israel, shew, 

And^ Sion, triumph in thy King. 

Extol the Lord, ye sacred choir. 
On the sweet timbrel and the lyre, 

And with soil pipes sound forth his praise ; 
God in his people takes delight, 
He'n rescue by his saving might 

The meek, aiid them to honour raise. 

Triumph, ye saints, with chearful voice. 
With shouts for glory won rejoice. 

And on your beds express your joy : 
Be in your mouths hymns to the Lord, 
And in your hands a two-edg'd sword, 

Vour foes the heathen to destroy. 

To'bhiid their potentates with chaiot, * 
In iron links their nobk trains. 
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And pour on aliens wrath decreed : 
The saints shall this great honour have. 
To quell their foes, and Sion save, 

Praitte yc the Lord, O Jacob's seed. 

Sir Richard Blackmore. 
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Praise God, who in the holiest dwells^ 
Praise him that in his pow'r excels. 

Praise him, whose might all might out-viest 
Praise him for greatness far renowned, 

him with the shrill trumpet's sound, 
him with harps, and psalteries. 



Phuse him with timbrels, and the dance. 
Praise on the ten-string'd lutes advance. 

Praise him with oi^n's sweet accord ; 
Praise unto him with cymbals sing. 
Praise with high sounding cymbals ring. 

Praise, aD that breathe, O praise the Lord ! 

Smyth. 
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Now all your tuneful voices raise. 
And rend the air with notes of praise ; 
God in his holiness adore, 
God in his firmament of pow'r, 
God in his noble actions great, 
God in his high supernal state. 

Fill the loud trumpet to his fame. 
Let harp and lute resound his name ; 
With timbrels in the dance rejoice. 
Give the melodious flute a voice. 
Whilst the enraptured minstrel flings 
His fingers o'er the sounding strings ; 
Bid your loud, well-tun'd cymbals sound. 
And spread the chorus all around : 
Let praise by ev^ry living breath be giv^n. 
And the whole world send up one voice to heav^. 

CVMBKRLAND/ 
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APPENDIX, 



IN PSALMUM LXXXII PARAPHRASIS, 

FoRMiDARE Deum discite judices. 

Qui magnis procerum coetibus interest^ 

£t suffragia regum 

Pendit consiliantium, 
Secretusque foro praesidet arbiter, 
duo tandem necuos fme foyebitis 

Auctores scelerum, nee 

Cedet gratia legibus ? 

Quisve justitiae stat pudor^ aut modus 
Yenales animae dicite ; cemitis 

Ut V08 praeda sup«rbi 

Actoris Yocet orbitas^ 
£t simplex pueri fallere nescii 
^tas fraudibus obnoxia divitum 

Nullo vindice ? tandem 

Pupillis, et egentibuft 
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Gratis jura date> et pauperis exteri 
Causam justifico solvite calculo, 

duin iUum sine labe 

Fortuni tehui gregem 
Crudeli dominorum eripitis jugo, 
Assertumque sui jus inopi datis 

Turbs ? saucia Testram 

Libertas ad apem fiigit. 

Saevae ludibrium triste potentise ; 

Sed surdis canimus : quippe animos tenet 

Alta inscitia leguni> 

£t socordia pertinax 
Defendit tripfici pectora nubilo^ 
Densatum tenebris est iter, horrida 

Vis caliginis atrse 

Cseci mentem agitat vji. ' 

At res se intereii publica consili 
Expers mole sui praecipitat ; ruunt 

Fundamenta; soluta 

Compages patriae labat 
Sic est : vos, fateor, gloria nobilis 
Terrarum dominos evehit ad deos« 

Heroasque supremi 

Auditis soboles poli 
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Kectoris : veniet mors tamen ultima 
Rerum meta ; pari le^ necessitas 

Plcbem deprimit unam^ 

Et regum pueros : sua 
Nee servat tumidos purpura prihcipes. 
At tu, magne Deus, tu potius veni 

Judex, et tibi dictas 

Gentes imperio preme. 

GROTIUS. 



ODE TIRfe DU PSEAUME XIX. 

Mouvemens d'une Ante qui s'eleve d la connotssancs 
de Dieu par la contemplation de se6 Ouvrages, 

Les cieux instruisent la terrc 

A rev6rer leur Auteur. 
Tout ce que leur globe enserre 

Celebre un Dieu Cr6ateur. 
Quel plus sublime cantique 
Que ce concert magnifique 

De tous les celestes corps ? 
Quelle grandeur infinie ! 
Quelle divine harmonic 

Resulte de leurs accords ! 
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De sa puissance immorlcHe 

Tout park, tout noot instmit. 
Le jour au jour la r^v^e. 

La nuit rannoncc k la nuit. 
Ce grand et superbe ouvrage 
N'est point pour rhomme un langage 

Obscur et myst^rieux : 
Son admiraUe structure 
Est la voix de la Nature, 

Qui se fait entendre aux yeux. 

Dans une ^clatante voiite 

U a plac^ de ses mains 
€e soleil qui dans sa route 

Eclaire tous les humains. 
£nvironn6 de lumiere, 
Cet astre ouvre sa carri^e 

Comme un 6poux glorieux. 
Qui des Taube matinale 
De sa couche nuptiale 

Sort brillant et radieux. 

L'Univers k sa presence 
$emble sortir du n^ant 

n prend sa course^ il s'avance 
Comme un superbe giant. 
Bientot sa marche feconde 

Embrasse le tour du monde 
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Dans le cercle qu'il decrit; 
Et par sa chaleur puissante 
La nature languissante 

Se ranime et se nourrit. 

O que tes (suvret sont belles ! 

Grand Dieu, quels sont tes bienfaits! 
Que ceux qui te sont fiddles 

Sous ton joug trouvent d'atlraits ! 
Ta crainte inspire la joie ; 
EUe ass{^re notre voie ; 

£lle nous rend triompbans : 
Elle ^claire la jeunesse ; 
Et fait briller la sagesse 

Dans les plus foibles enfims. 

So{^tiens ma foi cbancelanie* 

Dieu puissant, inspirC'iaoi 
Cette crainte vigilante 

Qui fait pratiquer ta JLoi. 
Loi sainte, Loi d^irable* 
Ta ricbesse est pr^f<6rable 

A la ricbesse de Tor; 
Et ta douceur est pareille 
Au miel dont la jeune abeille 

Compose son cber tr&M>r. 
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Mais sans tes clart^s sacr^es 

dui peut connoitre. Seigneur, 
Les foiblesses ^gar^es 

Dans les replis de son coDur ? 
Prete-moi tes feux propices : 
Viens m'aider k fair les vices 

Qui s'attachent k mes pas : 
Viens consumer par ta flamme 
Ceux que je vois dans moh ame^ 

£t ceux que je n'y vois pas. 

Si de leur triste esclavage 

Tu viens d^gager mes sens. 
Si tu d^truis leur ouvrage, 

Mes jours seront innocens : 
J'irai puiser sur ta trace 
Dans les sources de ta grace ; 

£t de ses eaux abbreuv^, 
Ma gloire fera connottre 
Que le Dieu qui m'a fait naitre. 

Est le Dieu qui m'a 8auv£. 



J. B. Rousseau. 
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PSEAUME CXXI. 

David etant a la guerre, composa ce Pseaumc, pour 
demander V assistance divine, en laquelle aeule il 
proteste de se confier. 

Je regarde de toutes parts. 
Qui me peut sauver des hazards 

D'une longue et penible guerre, 
Les hommes me trompent toC^ours, 

Le Dieu du ciel et de la terre 
M'est seul fidel en son secours. 

Israel, qui gardes sa loi, 

Ne Grains point que jamais pour toi 

Get amoureux P^re sommeille, 
Qu'il te laisse tomber k bas 

Et que sa bont^ nonpareille 
Ne guide et n' asseure tes pas. 

Non, il ne sommeillera point, 
Ce Dieu de qui Thonneur est joint 

A tes triomphes, ^ ta joie ; 
Comment seroit-il endormi ? 

Comment laisseroit-jl en proic 
Ses enfans k son ennemi ? 



breur ! qodle boDtc ! 
Uu Dica, de qui la nMycftCy 

Af^ec Unt de splendeur ^kite, 
Atan§9mK m soin patemd 

Pour toiy que U refotte ingrate 
Bend presqnc toigoun diaiuid* 

Bicii ne peut laser aoo amour. 
Sans Fardeale cbaleur du jour, 

Stsailes te tieimeot i Fombre, 
£t la kine au firont argent^. 

Pour tioi. dans sa carriere 8oml»e» 
N'a pouit de mafigne clart£.r 



Eofin, le Seigneur que tu sem 
Pour ta garde a ks yeux ouyerti ; 

Que toqjours levst daiti te kuse, 
Qtt'il doune la force k ton hn», 

£t que dans la guerre il conduiae 
St tes deaseins, et tes coml>at9. 

GODXAU. 
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